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wamp Fox" and Dick Slater, followed by their men, das ed upon the
at full speed, and fl.red a volley into their ranks at short range.
The British were utterly demoralized .

•

Price 5 Cents.

. \, ··-·
Th ese
,,.,... -

Tell

~vou

Every thi'hgl

A COMPLETE . SET IS A REGULAR -ENCYCLOPEDIA!
J

',

"

'

printe<Lon good ;;per, in clear typJ! ~d neatly bound in an attractive illustrated COftll
a simpl~ manner that
·l'.o.t of the books'a re also profusely illustrated, and all of ~h'e subjects treated upon are explained in such
Alld can thoroughly understand them. Look over. the list as cla.ssified and see if you want to know anything about the subj~
·
•
'Mllltioned.

i!lacb book consists

9f sixty-four

p~ges,

iU!J

ADDRESt
THESE BOOKS ARE FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL BE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY
TWENTY-FIVJ!I!
/ROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, TEN CENTS EACH, OR ANY THREE BOOKS FORUnion
N.'li'
Square,
24
j!INTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

MESMERISM • .

~o. 81. mJ'w TO 1\IESl'.lERIZE.-C ontaining the most apl?oved methods of mesmerism ; also how to cure all kinds of
S11ea1e• by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
l\qJCO Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize," etc.

- PALMISTRY.

N<?. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Ew
bracmg all of the latest and most deceptivP. card tricks, with A~
lustrations. By A. Anderson.
No. 77. HOW TO DO F'ORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS ~
Oontainin~ deceptive Card '1'1·icks as performed by leading conjuroll('
and mag1c1ans. Arranged for home amusement. l!'ully illustrat~

.
MAGIC.
..
_!!lo."82. ,IIOW. TO DO PALl\lISTRY.-C ontaining the most apNo. ?· HOW TO I)O TlHCKS.-'.(.'be great book of magic auwl.!
)l@ved methods of reading the lines 'on the hand, together with
card tricillG
\ ~utl explanatioh of their meaning. Also explaining plitenology, card tr1c1>s, contai ning full instruction· on all the leading
magical illusions 'as performed bij
Jjcl the key for telling character by the bumps· on the head. By of the day; also t~e most pop4lar should
this ~
of
copy
a
obtain
our: lea~mg mag1c1ans ; every boy
':N Huro Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
as it will both amuse and itlstrnct. .
;
TLSM.
O
HYPN.
.
No: 22. HOW 'l'O DO SECOND SIGHT.-Heller's second siclblG
No. 83. HOW TO HYP:NOTIZE.-C ontaining valuable and in- exp lamed b;i.: bis former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining ho
Also
hypnotism.
of
science
the
a.ructlve information regarding
the secret dialogues wure carried on between the magician and t Q
,li!l>lalning the most approved methods which are employed by the boy on the stage; also giving ·all the codes and signals. The oull7
::!!.din& hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
authentic explanation 'of second sight.
No. 43. HOW TO BECOi\IE A l\IAGICIAN.-Co ntaining tllo
SPORTING.
gran~est assorti:nent <:Jf magical illusions ever placed before tl!.cl
k{o. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete public. Also tricks with cards. incantations, etc .
.lllllltlnr· and fishing guide eve1· published. It contains full inNo. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL THICKS.-Conta ining oft!i'
'llll'llctions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemica.ln
~her with descriptions of game and fish.
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrateJ.
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.-Contain ing ov rr
llhatrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. ~fty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also oontaim.
inwith
together
book,
little
!lall Instructions are given in this
mg the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Andersolll.
"Sll'uctions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
. No._ 70. HOW '.1'0 MAKE MAGIC TOYS.-Containi ng fulll
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- d1rect1ons for makmg Magic 'l'oys and devices of many kinds. Ev
'-" oomplete treat ise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses A. Anderson. Fully ·illustrated.
ts!!' business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for
No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-Sho win(S
:11aeuea pectiliar to the horse.
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By Ao
' No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A bandy Anderson. Fully illustrated.
oook for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes
.No. 7.5. HO\y '1'0 BECOME A CONJUROR. - ContainlD[J
;ind the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illust rated. tricks with Dommos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. Emb1·acin(?
·
'' ' C. Stansfield Hicks.
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Acderson.
No. 78. ~QW '.l.'O DO THE .BLACK ART.-Containin g a comio
FORTUNE TELLING.
the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of .Han
~o. 1. NAPOLEON 'S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.- plete descn.pt1on of
.. By A. Anderl!Offio ,
,tontaining the great oracle of human destiny ; also the true mean- together with many wonderful experiments
Illust1·ated.
:111 of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies,
l!lld curious games of cards. A. complete book.
MECHANICA L.
No: 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DREA'MS.-Every body dreams,
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.-Ev ery Ulct'
'"'°m the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book
o_ri.ginated. This book explains thal!ll
inv~ntions
how
~now
shoul~
jive• the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky
all, givu~g examples_ ID electr1c1ty, hydraulics, magnetism, opt!
~d unlucky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
·publisbe
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.-Ev eryone is desirous of pneumatics, mechamcs, etc. The most instructive book
ENGINEER.-Co ntaining t111ll!
.. )Do.wing wb.a t bis future life 'will bring forth, whether happiness or . No. 5?. HOW TO BECOM~ AN
locomotive
a
become
to
order
m
proceed
to
how
l:lillery, wealth or poverty. You ' can tell by a glance at t his little mstructtons
directions for building a model locomotive· togeth@
!:OOk. Buy one and be convinced. · Tell your own fortune. Tell ,gineer; alsodescription
of ev()rytbing an. engineer should know. :
with · a full
, ·
~ fortune of your friends.
. No. 57. HOW 'l'O l\IAKE MUSICAL INSTRUME TS.-FlllBll
No. 76. HOW TO '.FELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.Harp, Xyl
.Containing rules for telling .fortunes by the aid of lines of the band, directions how: to make a Banjo, Yiolin, Zither, JEolian
Also the i;;ecre't of telling future events ],)hone and otbe1· musical instruments; together with a brief d!i;J)!l the secret of palmisj:.\y.
of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient O!i'
(9Jr lid of moles, mark$, scars, etc. . Illustrated. By A. Anderson. scription
modern times. Profusely mustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgeral
years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal l\Iarines.
twenty
for
.
·
. ATHLETIC. .
1
No. 59. HOW TO MAKE .A . MAGIC LANTEl:tN. -ContainilmQ
iilg full inf No. 6. ·HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE..-Giv
and inventlOJll.
''ll:ruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a description of the lantern, together with its history
'"9rizonts.l bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsoin•Jt7
Allen.
John
.;;ealtby muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can . illustrated. By
No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKB.-Coi:taln llilQ
•»come strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained.
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tri4'.kti
·
·
.!j} thia little book.
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-Tbe art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
LETTER WRITING.
-*'ntalning over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the diner·illllt positions of a good boxer. Every boy · should obtain one of
WRITE LOVE-LETTER S.-A most ~
TO
ROW
11.
No.
box
to
how
you
teach
will
it
(~eee useful and instructive books, as
plete little book, containing full directions for writing Jove-Jette~
\;rithout an Instructor.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.-Con taining full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and 0141.]
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giviri(
~Yimtructions for all. )dnds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
letters to ladies on all subject&J;
llmbracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdona ld. complete instructions for writing
also letters of introduction. notes and requests.
·
·
ll. handy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEl\IEN.No. 34. HDW •ro FE~OE .-Containing full instruction for
Mlnclng and the' u&e of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subject&I;
) ucribed with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample letters for instruction.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE I.ETTERS.-A wonderful lltt!s
_,.ltlo~• in fencing. A oomplete boo,k.
book, telling· you bow to write to your sweetheart, your fa.thei',
mother, .sister. brother, employer; and, in fact, everybildy and aii;r.
- 'TRJCKS WITH CARDS.
.
Every young man and every youll(J
~o. IU, , HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.--,.Contai ning body yqu wish to . write to.
· 1
·
'.lixplanatioll!I of t'lie general principles of sleight-of-ban{}. . applicable lady in the land· should have this book.
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.~
, ai card tricks; of .Ca.rd tricks with ordinary cards. and nor requiring
almoet any 1nbjellC 8
·'. J!lllcht-of-band; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instruction• for writinr letten onwith
1pecimen lettu::!.
also rules for punctuatiOD &Dd CtlmJ)'lllition.
-neclall:r oreoared cards. '(Jy Professor Haffner. Illustrated.
CContlnued on page 3 of cover.)

THE LIBERTY BOYS· OF '76.

A Weekly Magazine Containing Stories of the American Revolutionc
Entered as Second Ol<Us Matter at the New York, N . Y., Post Office,
l88ued Weekly- By Subscription $2.50 per year.
Entered according to A.ct of Congress, in the y ear 1903, in the office of the Librarian
F ebruary ~. 1901.
of Congress, Washington, D. 0., b11 Frank Tousey, 24 Union Square, New York.

NEW YORK, JUNE 26, 1903.

No. 130.

Price 5 Cents.

THE LIBERTY BOYS AND THE -"SWAMP FOX"
OR,

•

HELPING rIARION.
By HARRY M OORE.

CHAP TER I.
A DIS"ASTROUS BATTLE.

"Oh, mine hait! mine hait!"
"Phwat's dhe matther, Dootchy?"
"Oh, mine hait aches bretty muchness, alretty!"
"P hwat is afther makin' your head ache, Oi dunno?"
"I haf got me von pullet in der top uf mine hait ouid,
und dot's vat is der madder."
"Got a pullet in dhe top av your head, yez say?"
"Yah, dot ish so."
"Oi don't bel'ave yez are afther bein' hurted, Dootchy."
"I am a dead poy; und dot ish so. I haf got me von pullet righd through der top uf mine hait."
" Oi'll say how bad hurted yes are afther bein', Dootchy."
Two youths of perhaps nineteen or twenty years of age
were seated on a fallen tree, beside the Santee River, in
South Carolina. One w·as blue-eyed and freckle-faced,
with red hair and a jolly look in the twinkling eyes. This
was Patsy Brannigan, an Irish youth; the other was short
and fat, with tow-colored hair, and a look of innocence and
gravj.ty; this youth was Carl Gookenspieler, a Dutch youth.
Both were members of a company of youths known as
"'rhe Liberty Boys of '76." They were by themselves.
It was mid afternoon of the 16th of August, of the year
1780. The War of the Revolution was in full blast, and
just at this time there was considerable doing in the
South. General Gates had been sent down to take charge
of the patriot Army of the South, and had done so. He
bad advanced toward Camden, where there was a goodsized force of British, under Generals. Cornwallis and Rawdon, but had taken the wrong road in going, and had had

a hard time indeed. Then, to cap the climax, his force had
been taken by surprise that morning, by Cornwallis' and
Rawdon's army, and after a sharp battle, had been put to
flight.
The "Liberty Boys" had been sent down South to do
all they could for the cause of liberty, and they had joined
Gates' army, and had taken part in the battle of Camden.
They had fought desperately, and were the last to leave the
field and retreat.
In the battle Patsy Brannigan and Carl Gookenspieler
had fought with all their might, and had done their full
share, for both were. brave fellows; but just as they were
leaving the field their horses were shot down, and they had
been forced to take to the timber afoot.
They had made all possible speed away from-the battlefield, for they realized that the patriot army was hopelessly beaten, and they did not wish to be captured.
They had continued onward for" an hour or more, and
then had come to a stop on the bank of the Santee. Here·
they had seated themselves on the fallen tree, and the
.
conversation above given ensued.
Patsy made a~ examination of Carl's head, and found
that he had been given a painful wound in the scalp by a
bullet. It was not serious, however, and Patsy told his
companion so.
''It won't be afther hurthin' yez, Dootchy.'' he declared.
''Yah, bud id vos peen hurting me now, alretty," said
Carl, feeling of the scalp gingerly.
"Shure an' Oi don't mane thot it won't be afther hurtin' yez, but thot it won't hurt yez. Now do yez undther·
c;tan' me?"
"Yah, I don't vas understooded; it von't hurt me, bud id
vill hurt me, eh? Yah, dot vos peen blain as der nose on
our face."
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"Oi mane thot it won't be afther killin' yez; thot's phwat
Oi mane; av coor'se it'll giv' yez some pain."
"Yah, dot ish so; id vos gif me much painness alretty."
The two youths hardly knew what to do. When their
horses were shot down they had been left behind by their
comrades, all of whom were on horseback, and now, of
course, the youths did not know where the main force
of "Liberty Boys" was.
"Dey peen losted vrom us, alretty,'' said Carl. "Uf ve
don'd vos fint dem, vat vill to dem happen?"
"Sb,ure, an' it's phwat'l1 happen to us.is phwat is bodtherin' mesilf," said Patsy.
"Yah, dot ish so; if ve don'd vas fint der 'Lipperty Poys,'
vat vill happen mit yourselluf-dot ish der quvestion."
"Well, phwativer happens to me wull happen to yersilf,
Dootchy, an' thot's shure."
"Vell, I gan stooded id uf you gan do dot same." 1
"Shure, an' thot wur a bad foight we wur afther havin'
bacrl: yondther, Cookyspiller," said Patsy.
"Yah, dot vas peen a bad fighd; I vas peen sorry dot I
haf losted mine horse. I don'd lige to valk."
"Oi don't blame yez; Oi wouldn't loike to walk, ayther,
av Oi wur as fat an' short-legged as phwat yez are afther
bein'."
"Oh, mine hait!" plttcing his hands against the sides of
his head and making a terrible grimace.
"Wull, phwat's the madther?"
"Oh, der bain vot vas shooted through mine hait! Id
hurted lige der Tickens."
"Phwut's dhe madther wid yez? Can't yez be afther
standin' a little pain, begorra ?"
"Yah, bud dis is ein pig bain."
"Oh, yez are afther bein' a pig yersilf."
"Dot veen nod der druth, und you vas knowed id. Uf
you dalk too much sauciness mit me I vill sit down on
yourselluf, und you von't lige dot."
'l'he tw~ talked and quarrelled for an hour, and then
they began discussing the!r manner of procedure.
What should they do? Which way should they go?
Where would they be likely to find their comrades, the
brave and dashing "Liberty Boys"?
These were questions which it was hard for them to answer.
'rhey had not been in this part of th<J country long. It
waR new to them, and they had no idea which way to go.
Finally they decided to strike out, and trust to luck.
They might at least find some place where they could get
something to eat, and where Carl could get his wounded
head attended to.
He bathed the wound in the water of the Santee, and
tied a handkerchief over it, and then the two set out.
They made their way slowly through the timber, going
in a southeasterly direction.
It was hard work, as there was a good deal of underbrush and bushes; it was especially hard for Carl, who was
short and fat-almost as broad as he was long, indeed.

They kept onward for an hour, talking a part of the
time, and complaining of their ill luck, and then they
came to a road. It was not a very well beaten highway,
but it was a road that was used some, as they could see, and
it would make the going so much easier for them that
they were delighted.
"Shure, an' it's glad Oi am thot we have· found dhe
road," said Patsy.
"Yah, dot ish so,'' from Carl. ''I gan valk mit much
more easiness, und dot vas so."
"Av Oi wur as fat as yersilf, Cookyspiller, Oi'd lie down
an' roll, so Oi would," said Patsy, with a grin.
"You dalk too muchness mit your mout', Batsy Prannigan," said Carl, with dignity.
,
Then the two walked down the road which extended
north and south in as nearly a straight line as timber roads
ever extend.
It was now getting well along toward noon, and the /
two young men were getting hungry, as well as tired.
"It's mesilf could be afther eatin' a fried boot, begorra l" said Patsy.
"Yah, und I gould ead dwo fried poots, by Shimman
etty."
"G'wan, ye Dootchman. Yez are not twoice as hungry
as phwat Oi am afther bein', an' Oi know thot same."
"You don'd vas know apout dot; I vas haf some hungriness, alretty, lige noddings vat I liaf efer had pefore."
"Wull, maybe we'll be afther foindin' a house, afther
awhoile, phwere we can get somethin' to ate."
"I vas peen hoping dot."
Half an hour later they came to a farmhouse. It was
a log house, but a very good-sized one. It stood back from
the road a distance of fifty yards, and had a porch in
front. Seated on the porch was a roughly-dressed, ungainly man.
"Shure, an' we'll be afther seein' av dhe spalpane'll give
us' a bit~ to ate, begorra,'' said Patsy.
"Uf he don'd vas peen willin' ve vill dake vat we vant,
anyhow," said Carl.
. "Thot's roight; shure, an' we are soldiers, an' must
have food to ate."
tT}ley adva:rrced to the porch, and greeted the man, who
responded in a friendly manner.
When they asked if they could have something to eat, he
replied:
"Of course ye kin; I think dinner's jest erbout ready.
I'll see erbout et, an' tell the old woman ter put in some
extra slices uv bacon."
The youths sat down, while the man went into the
house.
He ca:me out again in a :few minutes, and nodded his
head.
"Dinner'll be ready in erbout ten minuets," he said.
"Ther old woman had our dinner cooked, but she'll have
ter cook some more now thet ye are heer."
"All roight, sur,'' said Patsy. "Oi hope she'll cook plinty, fur it's mesilf is hungry as a bear, begorra."
I
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"Yah, und I vas peen so hungry Lige swei pears," said
Carl.
"Er Dutchman an' a Irishman," said the settler, eyeing

the youths wonderingly. "Who ar ye two fellers, ennyhow,
an' whut ye doin' in this part uv ther kentry?"
"Wull yez answur me one question, sur?" asked Patsy.
·
"Sartinly. Whut is et?"
"Phwich are yez, king's man er pathriot?"
"I'm er patriot, an' I don't keer who knows et."
This suited the youths, and they told the settler the
story of the battle of Camden, and how the patriots had
been beaten bad; and routed completely.
The settler was surprised, and was very sorry to hear
of the defeat of the patriots.
"Thet's bad," he said, with a shake of the head. "I'm
moughty sorry ter heer thet."
"Yah, ve vas peen sorry to hear dot, oursellufs," said
'
Carl. ·
' members of "The
were
they
that
They told the settler
Liberty Boys of '76," and he said that he had heard o.f
them.
Presently .the "old w~man," as the settler called his
wife, came to the door and a~nounced dinner, and the
three went into ~he house, and to the kitchen; but before
eating, the two youths washed their face and hands.
They ate dinner, and it was plain that the two had
told the tr~th when they (said they were as hungry as
bears. The settler and his wife were glad to see their
• guests eat, however, and there was plenty of food, tho~gh
not much in the way of variety, it being principally corn
bread and baeon, with coffee-or an imi_tation of coffee,
• rather-made from corn meal browned in the oven.
After dinner Patsy dressed the wound in Carl's scalp,
and the Dutch youth said he felt as good as new.
"I pelief I gould thrash a regiment uf der Pritish sol' he declared. "I vas feel so
diers all py mineselluf, now,"
much petter as pefore."
Then the settler and the two youths went out on the
porch and sat down to take it easy, and let their dinner
settle, and they had been there perhaps half an hour when
an exclamation escaped the lips of Carl.
"Dere vas come der 'Lip'tlerty Poys,' by Shimmanetty!"
he cried, pointing up the road.
The others looked, and saw a large party of horsemen
coming foward the house, from the north.
"Begona, an' yez are afther bein' roight, Dootehy," said
Patsy, a look of delight in his eyes. "Av it ain't dhe 'Liberty Byes,' Oi'm a loir, so Oi am!"

It had been routed, utterly-scattered to the four winds.
General Gates had become mixed up with the fleeing
patriot militia, and had been rushed along a distance of
several miles before he could get free from the midst
o.f the men; and then, realizing that it would be useless to
try to gather the soldiers together again, he r'ode on ward,
as he did not wish to fall into the hands of the victorious
redcoats.
There is not much use of following General Gates farther; the defeat of his army at Camden was really due
to his own lack of generalship. He had committed a
series of blunders, and the result was the utter defeat and
rout of his army. It ended his career as a general, and
he did not figure to any extent in the war after that te~
rible 16th da~ of August, 1780.
As has been stated, among the patriots who fought on
the battlefield of Camden was a company of youths known
as "The Liberty Boys of '76." They were' mounted on
horses, and did splendid work, but when they saw that
defeat was to be the portion of the patriot army they
retreated, along with the rest. They brought up the
rear, and held the British in check, and in this way
prevented the wholesale slaughter of the fleeing soldiers
that would otherwise have taken place.
And w}1en at last the British ceased to pursue, the
"Liberty Boys" stopped and held a council.

What should they do?
Where should they go?
They felt sure that the patriot army had been struck
such a hard blow that it would not get together again as
an army. It ha.d been scattered far and wide. This being
the case, what should they do?
"Say, Dick, I'll tell you what let's do," said Bob Estabrook, who was the chum and righthand man of Dick Slater, the captain of the company of "Liberty Boys."
"What, Bob?" asked Dick.
"Let's hunt the 'Swamp Fox' up, and join his band."
"Yes, yes!" cried Mark Morrison. "Let's help Marion!"
The young captain of the "Liberty Boys" looked around
upon the faces of the members of his company.
"What do you say?" he asked.
The youths were all in favor of doing this, and said
so.
"But we don't know where to look for Marion," said
one.
"True," agreed Dick, "but I think we will be able to
find him sooner or later."
"I have heard that he has his quarters in the timber
along the Santee River,'' said Sam Sanderson.
"Yes, and I have heard that he has haunts and rendezvous in the swamps," said Bob Estabrook.
"Wen, we will risk finding him if the majority of you
CHAPTER II.
wish to hunt him np and join his band,'' said Dick.
"We are in favor of doing it," was the cry.
THE "LIBERTY BOYS" DECIDE TO HELP MARION.
"Yes, yes! We will go and help Marion!" cried others.
"AJL right; that is settled, then," said Dick. "And
The battle of Camden had indeed been a disastrous one
now I think we had better turn around and head toward
for the patriot army.
l

'
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the south, as we will likely find Marion down in that direction, I am confident."
"We had better keep over toward the east, so as to not
get too close to Camden," said one of the youths.
"Yes, that is true; we must not let the British get sight
r.:1
of us."
They turned their horses' heads toward the south, and
rode in that direction. When they came to a crossroad
they turned toward the east, in order to get around Camden, and avoid being seen by the British.
They had to go three miles in the new direction, before
they came to another crossroad, and then they turned toward the south once more.
They rode in this direction about two miles, and then,
coming to another crossroad, they turned toward the west.
They rode three miles, and found themselves in the
timber. .
Half a mile farther they came to a road running north
and south. It wound this way and that, was "crooked as
• a dog's hind-leg," as Bob expressed it; but not caring to
go farther toward the west, they turned toward the south.
They continued onward for an hour, and it was now
about noon. The "Liberty Boys" had gone several miles
toward the north, after the battle of Camden, before they
had come to a stop, and had ridden a long distance, since
making up their minds to go farther south and join
'
Marion.
"I'm getting hungry," said Bob Estabrook.
"So am I," said Dick.
The others all said the same.
"Well, perhaps we will come upon a settler's home
pretty soon," said Dick. "Then we will have something to
eat."
They rode onward slowly, for the road was narrow and
crooked, and presently they got to talking of the battle,
and some of them called the attention of the rest to the
fact that they had lost eight of their number.
"Yes," said Dick. "I have noticed that eight of the
boys are missing, and they were brave boys a~d true; but
I fear we shall never see them again."
"Jove, Patsy Brannigan and Carl Gookenspieler are
among the missing," said Bob, a sad look on his face.
''I'm mighty sorry for that, for they were a whole show,
and kept us in good spirits, no matter how blue the outlook might be. They were indeed a lively couple."
"Yes," said Dick, "I saw them go down; both fell at
almost the same time."
"I saw them," said Sam Sanderson. "I tried to get near
them, to see if they were killed, but a lot of redcoats got
in between, and I was forced to keep on moving."
The "Liberty Boys" talked about Patsy and Carl for
some time, and presently they rounded a bend in the road
and came in sight of a house perhaps a third of a mile
distant.
''I guess we will be able to get something to eat now,"
said Dick.
"I hope so," said Bob. "I'm might hungry."

As the party drew nearer to the house they saw three
persons sitting out on the porch.
When they were yet one hundred yards away, two of the
three rose and started toward the fence, the other rising
almost immediately afterward, and following more leisurely. ·
"Great Guns, Dick!" almost gasped Mark Morrison, "if
there isn't Patsy and Carl!"
"You're right!" exclaimed Dick, a look of pleasure on
his face.
"It's Patsy and Carl, alive and well!" from Sam Sanderson.
"Hurrah!" cried Bob, and he urged his horse forward
at a gallop, and stopping in front of the house, leaped off
and ran and threw one arm around Patsy and the other
around Carl, and went whirling around and around, singing at the- top of his voice.
"Be afther littin' go av me," said Patsy, struggling to
get free.
"Yah, don'd vas make so much foolishness mit yourselluf," squawked Carl. "I gannod tance, und I don'd vant
to tance."
"Boys, you don't know how gJad I am to see you alive
and well," said Bob. "I feel like dancing and singing, I
tell you."
"V ell, tance mit yoursellufs, then," said Carl. ''I vas
nod so goot at dot kind uf vork."
"Shure, an' Dootchy, isn't built fur dancin', begorra,"
grinned Patsy ..
Bob freed the two, and by this time the '. youths had all
dismounted and had surrounded the two youths.
"We thought you two had lost your lives," said Dick.
"No, ve vas losted only our horses, Tick," said Carl.
"Thot wur ·all, Dick," said' Patsy. "Whin our horses
wint down we managed to get into dhe timber an' get
·
away, begorra."
"Well, we are all yery glad to hear it. We are glad to
see you, for a fact."
"Und ve vas glat to see you poys, you pet me mine
life," said Carl.
Then Dick turned to the settler, and introduced himself.
"We would like to get something to eat, sir," he added,
nfter shaking hands with the man.
"All right; I guess we kin accommerdate ye," was the
reply. "I kin furnish ye with plenty uv meat an' corn
bread."
"That will do nicely."
"All right; an' d'ye want feed fur ther bosses?"
''Yes."
"Lead 'em aroun' ter ther stable, then. Thar won't be
room in ther stable, but ye kin tie 'em ter trees an' give
'em ther feed on ther groun'."
''Yes, so we can; that will do nicely."
Jim Small-such was the settler's name-led the way
around behind the house, to the stable, where the youths
proceeded to tie the horses to trees.
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. Mr. Small showed the youths where to look for the feed,
and then ndded :
''I'll go ter ther house an' set ther ole woman ter work,
cookin'."
"Very well, and thank you," said Dick.
The patriot farmer went to the house and told his wife
that the young men wanted their dinner, and that she
would have to get to work and cook it.
"Goodness me, Jim," she said, "et'll take two hours ter
cook all them. fellers'll want."
"Kain't he'p et, ole woman; go erhead an' do et ez quick
ez ye kin. Ye kain't do it enny quicker nor whut ye kin
do et."
~·
"Well, I guess I kain't."
When the youths had finished feeding the horses Dick
came to the house and told Mr. Small that they would
cook the meat, and that wo~ld leave only the bread for
the woman to cook.
"It will take only about half as long as though she were
to do it all," he said, "and will make it easier on her.
"Whar'll ye do yer coo kin'?" the man asked.
"We'll build two or three fires here in the back yard."
1
·
"Oh, all right."
The youths built four fires, and Mr. Small brought out
the meat, while the woman busied herself cooking the
bread. By dividing up the work in this manner, dinner
was ready for all the youths in an hour's time, and they
ate.heartily.
They had just finished eating when Mr. Small suddenly
caused consternation in the ranks of the "Liberty Boys"
by crying out :
"Yender comes er big force uv redcoats!"

CHAPTER III.
DODGING THE REDCOATS.

'

.

He poii;ited up the road as he spoke, in the direction of
Camden.
The "Liberty Boys" were on their feet instantly, and
looking in the direction indicated.
Dick instantly saw that it was too large a force for his
party to attack, as there seemed to be at least five hundred. He fancied he saw men in the midst of the party,
wearing blue uniforms, and he thought that he understood
the situation. The British were sending a lot of patriot
prisoners to Charleston, under guard.
The youth did not wish to get into a battle with this
large force, and so he ordered the youths to untie their
horses and enter the timber back of the stable.
"We must avoid the enemy," he said. "It is too strong
for us."
The youths obeyed the command, and in less than a
minute not a "Liberty Boy" was to be seen.
The redc~ats had caught sight of the youths, of course,

as they were not more than a third of a mile away, and a
couple of officers came riding forward at a gallop, and
called to the settler, who made his way out to the fence
in front of the house.
"What party was ~that that just sneaked away in the
timber?" one of the British officers asked, sternly.
"I dunno whut party they berlong ter, sir," was the
reply.
"What were they doing here?"
"1'hey come· erlong heer erbout an hour ergo, sir, an'
said ez how they wanted sumthin' ter e~t, an' sumthin' fur
theer hosses, an' uv course I . hed ter let 'em hev et--I
couldn' he'p myself, ye know."
''I suppose not. How many of them were there?"
"I dunno; 'bout er hunderd, I think."
"All on horseback when 1they came?"
"Yas, sir."
"Did they say who or what they were?"
"N 9, sir."
"'rhey must be rebels," said the other officer, speaking
for the first time. "They would not h~ve fled at sight of
our force, if this were not the case."
"I expeck they air rebels, sir," agreed Mr. Small. "But
they didn' say nothin' while they wuz heer, ter let me
know whether they wuz er not."
"I'll tell you who they are," said the other officer; "they
are that company of cavalry that we saw doing such fierce
work in the battle this morning."
"Likely you are right," alreed the other.
Ily this time the force was up to the house, anq came
to a stop.
"Let's enter the timber at the back of the house, yonder, and see if we can come upon the rebels," said one
of the officers.
Two hundred of the soldiers were ordered to follow, and
the force made its way across the yard and past the house
and stable, and into the timber.
They searched in all directions, but failed to find any
~ign 0£ the youths in question.
"'fhey ha>e succeeded in getting away," said the officer.
"We will go back."
Dick and his "Liberty Boys" had ·made a half circuit,
moving swiftly, and had struck into the road half a mile
below the house, and when the force of British soldiers
entered the timber back of the stable in search of them,
the youths were riding down the road, toward the south.
There was a bend in the road, and they were out of
sight.
Patsy and Carl had no horses, but they mounted behind
two of the youths.who were riding large, strong horses,
'and so they got along all right.
Dick and Bob were conversing earnestly as they rode
along. They were sure that the British force was taking
a party of patriot prisoners to Charleston, and the youths
poswished to rescue their comrades if such a thing were
1
sible.

T~
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"If we could only meet up with General Marion, we
would be all right,". said Bob.
"Yes," said Dick. "If we could find him, then we could
lie in wait for the British at some favorable place, and
strike them a strong blow and free the p·atriot prisoners."
"Well, maybe we can find the 'Swamp Fox.' "
. "We will try to .do so, a~ any rate."
"Yes, and if we don't succeed then we will make an
effort to rescue the prisoners ourselves."
"So \ve will; the British shall not take the brave fellows
to Charleston if we can prevent it."
"They are on fo,ot, and can move only slowly, while we
are on horseback and can make good time."
"Yes; we can get ahead, and then go into camp and
send out scouts in all directions in search of Marion. In
this way we shall certainly be able to find him before the
British suceed in getting to Charleston."
"I think so."
"One thing, we must get hold of a couple of horses from
somewhere, for Patsy and Carl.''
"So we must; then we will be all right."
"Perhaps we may be able to buy a couple from some
patriot settler."
"Perhaps so.''
'I'hey rode onward, at an ordinary pace, as it would have
been too hard on the horses carrying double to have
gone fast.
"I don't want to get very far ahead of the British this
afternoon, anyway,'' said Dick. "I want to be close enough
to-night so that I can go bac'k and spy on them, and see
how many there are, and also how many prisoners they
have.''
"That will be a good plan; and then we will know just
what we will have to do when we find Marion and get
re<:1dy to strike the enemy a blow and rescue our comrades.''
"You are right."
The British officers were disappointed on account of the
failure to find any signs of the force of youths-for Mr.
Small had told them that the members of the force were
,all young fellows.
,"Say," said one officer, addressing the other, "this man
says tl1ose fellows are all young, mere youths, in fact. Do
you think it is possible that they are the famous 'Liberty
Boys'?"
"I was thinking about that,'' was the reply. "It is not
impossible."
"Jove, I wish it were the case, and we could strike
them. We would put an end to the career of Dick Slater
and his force."
"So we would."
"Let's make inquiries of some of the prisoners."
"That's a good idea."
'I'hey went to where the prisoners, one hundred and
fifty in number, stood, and asked several if the "Liberty
Boys" had been members of the force .that had fought
against them at Camden, that morning. One of the men
said that such was the case.
JJ.

"I don't see that it will do any harm to acknowledge
it," he said. "The 'Liberty Boys' were in the battle, and
if all had fought as desperately as they did you would have
had a much harder task getting the better of us."
"Well, you fellows fought bravely enough," said one of
the officers. He happened to be a fair man, willing to give
credit where it was due. "What regiment did you belong
to?"
"The First Maryland."
"Well, the First Maryland regiment was all right."
"You see, our trouble was that a large part of our army
was made up of militia,'' the soldier explained, "and they
could not withstand a charge. They were not expecting to
encounter anything so fierce as that."
"You are right; there are not many forces of militia
i.hat will hold their ground when they see a force charging
down upan them with fixed bayonets."
"True, sir."
''Well, I wonder if that force that was here jnst before
we got here was the 'Liberty Boys.' "
'I'he soldier shook his head.
"I could not say as to that," he replied.
The officers then went and questioned Mr. Small ·very
closely, but he was a cool, shrewd man, for all he was
:rnugh and illiterate, and he was able to deceive the two
into the belief that he was a king's man, and that he had
given the party of "rebels" food for themselves and feed
for their horses because he was forced to do so.
Twenty minut~s later the British set out once more, and
marched away toward the south.
The officers. rode in advance of the main force, and discussed the situation. They were somewhat worried on .
account of the presence in the vicinity of the force of
"Liberty Boys,'' for they were sure the force in question
was that famous company.
"I think we had better send out scouts ahead," said one.
"I tell you, those 'Liberty Boys' are daring fellows, and
there is no knowing what they may try to do.''
/
"True; 'they might ambush us."
"Yes, and shoot down a number of our men in cold,
blood.''
"Yes, and we two among the number."
A halt was called, and then ten men were sent ahead:
.
,
'
to do scoutmg.
"Hasten back with the news if anything suspicious is
seen," was the order given the men.
'I'hey said they would do so, and set out. The force remained where it was nearly half an hour, and then again
set out, moving at a leisurely pace.
·This was kept up all the afternoon, and although the
scouts came back and re:ported frequently, they had nothing of inter.est to impart to their officers. They never saw
anything at all suspicious, they said.
"Well,'' said one of the officers to the other, after a scout
had reported, "it is possible that the party of rebels did
not come this way."
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"So it is; I wish we knew that such were the case; then
we could rest easy."
"True; and I thiI).k it is the case, fo11 were it otherwise,
the scouts would certainly have seen or heard something
about the enemy."
"One would think they could not have got past the
houses along the road without being seen."
Several houses had been passed, and the scouts stated
that they had made inquiries :tt every house they came to,
and no one at any of them had seen a party of horsemen
pass.
Half an hour before ~undown the British went into
camp for the night. They were near a farmhouse where a
Tory lived, and they would be able to get plenty of
good well water, and also some things in the "!ay of provisions.
The officers were given a room in the house, and were
invited to eat at the table with the family. As the settler
was pretty well fixed, for those times and that region,
the officers were glad to accept the invitation, and they
were given a supp~r such as they had not enjoyed for many
a day.
They were more than satisfied, and complimented the
woman on her excellent cooking, which pleased her greatJ,y.
This settler, like the others that had been questioned
that afternoon, said he had not seen any force of mounted
men pass.
This made the officers feel much easier in mind.
"I think the 'Liberty Boys,' if that really was them,
must have gone back toward the north," said one.
The other agreed with him. But they placed out a
double line of sentinels, nevertheless; they believed in making sure, and did not wish to run the risk of being surprised.
"The 'Liberty Boys' have the reputation of being cunning fellows," said one.
"So they have," from the, oth~r.

CHAPTER IV.

"No, but I see smoke, Dick; several columns of smoke,
such as would go up from campfires."
"How far away would you judge the campfires to be?"
"About two miles."
"It is the British force, without a doubt," said Dick.
":rhey have gone into camp."
"Well, stay up there awhile, and make sure of it."
The "Liberty Boys" were busy, unbridling and unsaddling their horses and tethering them in the timber, back
from the road a hundred yards or so. Then they built
campfires, and got ready to cook their suppers.
"Are you not afraid the enemy will see the smoke of our
campfires, the same as we saw theirs, Dick?" asked Bob,
who had come down out of the tree.
Dick shook his head.
"No, Bob; I don't think they will look, and if they
should they could hardly see the smoke now, for it is growing dusk."
"That's so."
By the time the "Liberty Boys" had cooked and eaten
their suppers it was dark, and Dick and Bob held a council.
. They decided that they would visit the British encampment, or at any rate get as near to it as possible, and size
1t up, find out how many soldiers there were, and all
about it.
"Another thing I would like to do, Bob," said Dick,
"and th-at is to get hold of the horses belonging to the two
British officers. They would do nicely for Patsy and
Carl, you know."
"Say, that would be great, Dick!" declared Bob, with a
delighted grin. "Let's ,get those two horses, if possible
and make the redcoat officers walk."
"All right. I'm willing to make the attempt, but I
fear it will be very difficult, as the horses will be guarded,
no doubt."
. "Likely enough."
"Well, they will have to be very well guarded, indeed,
if we can't capture them."
"You are right."
Bob told Patsy and Carl that they were going to try
to capture e British officers' horses for them to ride, and
the two were delighted. ,
"Begorra, an' thot wull be foine," said Patsy, with a
broad grin. "Shure, an' Oi'll fale moighty big, Oi'm
tillin' av yez, to be sittin' up on dhe horse phwat dhe British officer has been roidin', Oi dunno."
''Yah, dot vas peen der same way mit mineselluf," said
Carl. "Ve will ride und let der Pritish arsifers der valkin' done, alretty."
"We may not be able to get the horses," said Bob, "but
we'll do our best."
"Shure, an' it's mesilf wull be afther bettin' thot yez get
dhe animals," said Patsy. He had great faith in Dick and.

1f

1

DARING WORK.
I

•

The "Liberty Boys" went into camp on the top of a
hill about half an hour before sundown.
"You climb a tree, Bob, and keep watch toward the
north," said Dick.
"Watch for the British, Dick?"
,
"Yes. I don't think they will keep on marching later
than this, but they might, and if so, I will want to know if
they are coming in this direction."
"All right; up I go."
Bob climbed a tree, and ·looked toward the north.
B~
I
.
"Yah, I vas peen belting der same way,'' from Carl.
"See anything of the redcoats, Bob?" Dick called up to
'rhe two "Liberty Boys," Dick and Bob, knew it would
him.
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not do to try to reconnoiter the British encampment until head with the butt of my pistol. I can knock him senseless
later in the evening, so they waited WI about ten o'clock; and keep him from giving the alarm, and then we will
then they left the encampment and walked away in the be -all right."
"Yes-if you succeed in hitting him r.ight. If you fail
direction of the British encampment.
"We'll ride back," Bob had told the "Liberty Boys," an Cl to do so he will yell, and arouse the camp."
"But I won't fail. I know just how and where to hit
Mark Morrison had cautioned him, telling him . to be
careful that they were not prevented from even walking him to put him to sleep."
"All right; go ahead. I guess it is about our only
back.
chance."
"We
reply.
Bob's
was
us,"
get
won't
"Oh, the redcoats
".All right; don't you fear but what I will make a sueare too smart for them."
of it."
cess
''Liberty
: They left Mark in command of the force of
Bob drew his pistol, reversed it, taking hold of the
Boys," as it was always necessary that some one should
muzzle, and then he stole forward, tow;ud the sentinel,
have authority.
The youths walked briskly for twenty minutes, and then who was standing leaning upon the muzzle of his musket. He should have been pacing back and forth on his
slowed up a bit.
"We will go slow and take it easy now, Bob," said Dick,_ beat, and then it would have been more difficult for Bob to
''Yes, we might run across a redcoat scout or sentinel." put his plan through to a successful issue; that he was
not doing this was his own fault and his misfortune.
"That's right."
Bob stole forward, and Dick followed, keeping close beThey walked onward perhaps five minutes longer, and
hind his comrade; he thought it possible that he would
then paused.
"I think we had better leave the road, and enter the be enabled to be of some assistance to Bob.
Presently Bob was close up to where the sentinel stood.
timber, Bob," said Dick.
He paused and looked closely to see which way the fel"Likely that will be safest."
''Yes, the sentinels will naturally keep a sharper lookout low was facing, and presently discovered that the man was
'on the road than in any other direction,,and if we cott- looking toward the camp-fires. There was a game of
cards going on beside one of the fires, and it was likely
tinue onward we may be discovered."
They entered the timber on the lefthand side of the that the sentinel was a fellow addicted to gambling, for he
road, and moved slowly along through it, listening intent- was more interested in watching his comrades play cards
ly, for they did not know at what moment they might run than in watching for a possible enemy.
''Well, that suits me fir-st rate," thought Bob. "I'll teach
across a sentinel.
It was slow work, but they had had lots of experience in that sentinel a les~on. I'll ~ager t~at t~e ~ext .time he
such work, and did not mind it. Indeed, .there was enough I st.ands guard he will keep · h~~ face m this direct10n, and
danger and suspense in the affair "to make it attractive for his back 'to the encampment.
Gripping the muzzle of the pistol firmly, Bob stole forthem.
ward.
Presently Bob said in a low, cautious voice:
He was soon close up behind the man, and slowly rose
·
"I smell smoke, Dick!"
a crouching posture, till he was standing erect. Then
from
the
was
"I was just going to say the same thing, Bob,"
one more step forward, drew back, and then dealt
took
he
reply.
a terrible blow on the head with the butt of
sentinel
the
"Then the British encampment must be close at hand."
.
pistol.
the
"I think so; we will have to be very careful."
to the ground, as if shot, a gasping
dropped
fellow
The
They moved forward very slowly, and kept their eyes
His musket dropped from his
lips.
his
escaping
groan
open, on the lookout for the camp of the enemy.
against a tree in falling, makscraped
and
grasp,
nerveless
Presently they caught sight of campfires burning.
some distance.
heard
be
could
that
noise
a
ing
"There's the camp," whispered Bob.
turned his head, and
cards
playing
soldiers
the
of
One
"Yes; now we will have to go very slowly, for we may
seemed to ·be listening.
encounter a sentinel at any moment."
"I thought I heard a noise,'' he said.
"You are right."
"So did I,'' said another.
saw
they
when
distance,
short
a
only
gone
They had
from
light
"Oh, it was nothing,'' said a third.
of
background
the
a dark form outlined against
"One of the sentinels bumped against a tree, likely," said
the campfires.
the fourth card-player.
"There's a sentinel," whispered Bob.
"I shouldn't wonder but what you are right," said the
"Yes; the question is how are we to get near enough to
the encampment to see anything, without being discovered first speaker. "It is pretty dark."
Then they went ahead with their game, and Bob drew a
by the sentinel?"
breath of relief.
Dick."
it,
long
"I'll tell you how we can fix
"That was a close call, Bob,'' whispered Dick, he having
"How?"
"I'll slip up behind the fellow and crack him over the stole;n close up to where Bob stood.
j
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"Yes; but a miss is as go~d as a mile. Now, let's tie
the sentinel's arms and legs and gag him, so he won't be
able to raise the alarm when he comes to."
The youths went to work, and as may be supposed, they
had to work very carefully, for they "'.ere not more than
one hundred feet from the campfire where the card party
sat. Lying all around the campfire in question-which
was the closest one to where the youths were-were soldiers, asleep.
The "Liberty Boys" bound the insensible sentinel's
wrists together with a handkerchief, and then fastened his
ankles with his own belt. Then they stuffed a handkerchief in his mouth, and tied another one over it to keep
it in.
"There," said Bob, in a cautious whisper, "I guess he
won't give the alarm."
"No, we are safe, so far as he is concerned; now to see if
we can size up the situation."
They boldly moved forward fty feet or more, and then,
taking up positions behind large trees, began taking a careful survey of the encampment:
They were pretty good judges of such things, and finally
decided that there were about four hundred of the British.
And they made up their minds, further, that there were
about one hundred and fifty prisoners. These were at the
center of the encampment, and were surrounded by a
dozen guards. It would be an impossibility to get near
them.
When they had sized up the enemy all they wished to,
the youths stole back to a safe distance, and held a conference.
"Did you see the horses, Dick?" asked Bob.
"Yes; they are over at the righthand side. I got just
a glimpse of them."
"Do you think we will be able to get them?"
"I don't know, but we'll make a try for it, anyhow.:'
"All right; I'm with you."

CHAPTER V.
DICK AND BOB GET THE HORSES.

The youths stqle around toward the point where the
horses were tethered.
In doing ·so they suddenly caught sight of another sentinel.
They paused and conferred together.
"Let me go and crac>k him over the head, like I did the
other fellow," said Bob.
"Do you think you can make a success of it, Bob?"
"Well, I'm willing to try; and if I fail it can be helped."
"All right; go ahead; but don't fail, if you can avoid it."
"I won't."
Bob stole toward the sentinel. He drew his pistol s he
went, and took hold of the muzzle.
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Dick followed, keeping as close as possible, for if Bob
was to make a failure, and the sentinel was to give the
alarm, they would both have to flee at the top of their
speed.
Closer and closer to the sentinel Bob crept. The soldier
was standing with his right side toward Bob, and was gazing into the depths of the timber. In order to get behind
him it was necessary for Bob to get practically between the
sentinel and the encampment, and he managed to do this.
At last Bob was close enough for the purpose, and rising from a crouching to an erect position, he drew back
and suddenly dealt the unsuspecting sentinel a blow with
the pistol-butt.
The stricken man sank to the earth, without giving utterance to a sound, other than a sort of low, gasping
moan, and he lay still.
"Jove, you were successful, Bob," whispered Dick.
"Yes; I was sure I could bring him down without raising a disturbance," was the reply. "Shall we bind his
arms and legs and gag him, Dick?"
"That won't be necessary, Bob; he will remain unconscious a few minutes, and that will give us time enough to
secure the horses if we are to succeed in doing so at all."
"All right; just as you say."
Then the two stole in the direction of the point where
the horses were tied.
As they drew near the place they saw that there were
two men standing guard over the animals.
They paused and sized the situation up.
"I guess the officers are afraid the horses might be
stolen," whispered Dick.
"Yes; and they don't want to have to do any walking.
British officers are averse to doing anything that seems
like work."
"I guess you are right; but how are we going to manage this affair? There are two sentinels: Do you suppose
we can silence both at the same time, without alarming the
camp?"
"I don't know; but we can try. It has got to be done at
the same time, for the sentinels are so close together that
we could not down one without the other knowing it."
"True; well, we will make the attempt. I will slip up
behind one, and you will do the same with the other.
When we are ready I will give utterance to a low whistle,
at the same jime dealing my man a blow with the pistol-butt; then you can treat your man the same way."
"All right; and if either of us makes a failure, and the
sentinel gives the alarm, we may be able to get the horses
and get away in safety anyway, for the road is near at
hand."
"So it is; and we will make the attempt."
Then the two separated, Dick slipping around so as to
come up behind one of the sentinels, while Bob made his
way cautiously toward the other.
Closer and closer they got, until they were within
arms'-length of their intended victims. Dick waited till
he saw Bob rise to a standing posture, behind the other
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sentinel, and then he gave utterance to a low, tremulous
whfstle. At the same time he dealt the sentinel a severe
blow on the head, dropping him to the ground, insensible.
Bob dealt his man a blow, the next instant, but the
fellow had heard the whistle, and it had startled him to
such an extent that he started to turn around, with the
result that Bob's blow was a glancing one, and did not
render the fellow unconscious.
He at once gave utterance to a wild yell, which had thf.:
effect of arousing all the men within the sound of his
voice-and that was pretty nearly every man in the en'
campment.
He did not get a chance to yell twice, however; Bob wa
chagrined on account of his failure to settle .t he fellow the
first blow, and gave him another that did the work effectually, the sentinel sinking down, unconscious.
There was no time to lose, however. The entire camp
was astir. There was a babel of voices, and the soldiers
were leaping up and seizing their muskets. They were
alarmed, for they thought they were attacked by a force of
patriots.
Dick and Bob leaped forward to where the horses were,
and hunted around till they found the bridles and saddles.
They quickly bridled the horses, and then threw the saddles on the backs of the animals, fastened the saddles, cut
the rope holding the horses, and led them away in the
direction of the road.
'
As they reached the road t~ey heard wild yells from the
direction from which they had just come.
"They have discovered the unconscious sentinels, and
the fact that the horses are gone," cried Dick. "Fasten
the saddle on, quick, Bob, and then we will get away from
here in a hurry."
The two accomplished this, and leaped into the saddles
and were away before the British soldiers reached the
road, which some of them did as quickly as they could,
after finding the unconscious sentinels and discovering
that the horses were missing.
,
They were too late to stop the two "Liberty Boys." Indeed, they heard the clatter of horses' hoofs, and that was
all; they did not get a glimpse of the riders.
The two officers in command of the force of British were
now out of their tent, making eager and excited inquiries
regarding the affair.
"What is the matter, anyway?" cried· one. "What is all
the noise and confusion about?"
"It is hard to say, exactly, sir," replied a soldier. "I
hear that two or three of the sentinels have been found lying unconscious in the timber, and the horses are goi'.i.e."
"Yes," "said another, "and one of the sentinels was tied
hand and foot, and gagged!"
I
"You don't mean to ,tell me that!" exclaimed the leading
officer,, a colonel.
"Yes, sir; so they told me over there, just now."
"A:itd you say the horses are missing?" from the other
officer, a captain.
"Yes."

"And did no one see who it was that did this work?"
"I judge not."
"Jove, it is bad t~ lose our horses," said the colonel.
"Yes, indeed," from the captain. "It will be rather
hard on us to have to walk."
"Oh, as to that, if we don't recover the horses, we will
get a couple more from some settler. I cannot and will
not walk."
Then he turned to the man who had given them the
information, and said:
"Have the sentinel who was found bound ha~d and foot
and gagged sent here. I wish to have a talk with him."
"Very rell, sir,'' and saluting, the soldier hastened
away.
"Shall I take some men and see if we can get on the
track of the scoundrels who stole the horses,- colonel?"
asked the captain.
"Yes, you might do that, though I don't think it will
be of any avail. We have no horses to ride, while going
in pursuit, and they can easily leave our men far behind."
"True; but we will see what we can do," and he hastened
away to attend to the matter.
1
A few minutes later the sentinel who had been found
bound and gagged was brought before the colonel, who
asked him how the thing had happened.
· "I cannot tell you, colonel,'' was the reply. "I was
standing, keeping a sharp lookout, and of a sudden something 'struck me on the head from behind, and that was
the last I knew until a little while ago, when I came to
and found my hands and feet bound, and a gag in my
mouth."
'
"You did · not get a sight of your assailant, then?"
'I
"No, sir."
"That is too bad; the scoundrel must have been very
skillful to succeed in getting close enough to you to
strike you down, and you not hear anything to make you
suspicious."
"True, sir; and I heard not a sound."
The colonel then dismissed this man and ordered that
the sentinel who had given the alarm be brought before
him. The man was soon there, and the colonel asked
him for the story of his experience.
The sentinel told it, as nearly as he could, He said tha.t
he was standing there, musket in hand, keeping watch,
and that of a sudden he heard a peculiar, tremulous whistle; he started to turn, in order to see where the sound
came from, when he received a blow on the head. It was a
glancing blow, and he had given utterance to the yell that
had aroused the camp.
"Then, before I could get a glance at my assailant, I received another blow," the sentinel continued. "That one
knocked me se seless, and I knew nothing more until a
few minutes ago."
•
"You say you heard a peculiar, tremulous whistle, and
then received the blow on the head?" the colonel asked.
" es, sir."
"There were two of the scoundrels, of course," the offi-

THE LIBERTY BOYS AND THE "SWAMP FOX."
had attended the efforts of Dick and Bob, and Patsy and
Carl were delighted to think that they would have horses
to ride next day.
"Don't you think that there is danger that the British
will send a party down this way, and that they may discover our camp, Dick?" asked Mark Morrison.
"I hardly think so, Mark. Still, it might be a good
idea to place out a double line of sentinels, and thus make
it impossible for them to take us by surprise."
"I think that would be a good idea."
So this was done, and when the extra line of sentinels
had been sent to its station, the rest lay down and went
'
to sleep.
The night passed quietly. No signs of the British were
seen by the sentinels, and the "Liberty Boys" were up
bright and early next morning, and after eating breakfast
they mounted and rode away toward the south.
Being very desirous of finding General Marion, Dick selected ten of the "Liberty Boys," and sent them out to the
right and to the left; with instructions to keep their eyes
open, and find the "Swamp Fox," if such a thing were
possible.
'rhe party rode all day long, at a moderate pace, but
even at that the British force was left far behind, for the
men on foot could not walk so fast as the horses could
walk, and part of the time the horses trotted or galloped.
Dick felt that they were safe in going on ahead, for he
was confident the British force was headed for Charleston
with the prisoners.
The "Liberty Boys" went into camp at a point two miles
north of the point where the road crossed the Santee .
River. There was a farmhouse near at hand, and Dick
CHAP TER VI.
had learned that the man who lived there was a patriot.
Bread and meat for themselves, and feed for the horses,
IN SEARCH OF MARION.
was secured, and Dick paid him for the provisions, even
the man said he did not want anything.
though
Dick and Bob were delighted over the success of their
is kind of you, and I thank you,'' said Dick; "but
"That
expedition.
afford to give us so much, and I don't want you
cannot
you
They had succeeded in sizing the British force up, and
will pay you a fair price." And he did so.
I
so.
do
to
had had the pleasure of knocking several of the redcoats
family consisted of himself and wife and
farmer's
The
senseless; in addition to this, they had succeeded in securthree children, a boy of ten and two girls, one thirteen or
ing the two horses belonging to the British officers.
"Those two redcoat officers will have to try walking, fourteen, the other about seventeen. The elder girl's name
Dick,'' chuckled Bob, when they were far enough up the was Lucy, the younger Mabel and the boy was named
Tom. The man's name was Robert Harrison.
r6ad so that they knew they were safe from pursuit.
Dick inquired of Mr. Harrison if he knew anything
get
will
They
far.
"Yes, Bob; but they won't walk
General Marion and where he would be likely to be
about
horses at some farmhouse."
/ound.
"Likely; well, we will have caused them some trouble,
"Why do you wish to find him?" the man asked.
1
anyway."
"I will tell you," was the reply. "A large force of Brit"Yes, we have secured a couple of horses without cost to
us, and P atsy and Carl will not have to double up with the ish and Hessians is coming, and it has about one hundred
and fifty patriot pris.oners, and it is my wish to rescue these.
other boys."
Fifteen minutes later they arrived at the camp, and If I could find General Marion, and get him to co-operate
found a great many of the "Liberty Boys" awake. They with me I think we could succeed in doing this."
"Who are you and these men with you?" the settler
wanted to hear the story of the two youths' adventures
from their start till their return, and as soon as they had asked.
Dick told him, and the information seemed to cause
attended to t he horses the youths told all.
man considerable pleasure.
the
that
success
the
of
hear
to
glad
were
Boys"
The "Liberty

cer said, "and the one who dealt the other sentinel the
blow that knocked him senseless was the one who gave the
signal, the tremulous whistle you heard."
"I judge that you are right, sir."
"Yes, without a doubt."
Presently the captain returned, with the information
that he and a force of his soldiers had gone down the
road a mile, but had neither seen nor heard anything of
the men who had taken the horses.
"They have got safel\Y away,'' said the colonel, in an
angry voice. "The scoundrels! I would give much to
know who they were."
"Don't you think they were members of that band of
horsemen that we saw to-day?" the captain asked.
The colonel pondered a few moments, and then said:
''It is possible that such is the case."
"And if so, the force must be somewhere down the road
in the direction we intend going;"
"True; and it will be well for us to look out for the
rascals!"
"Yes, indeed. They might strike us when we are not
expecting it."
"So they might. Well, we must put out double the number of sentinels that we had out, and insfruct them to keep
their eyes wide open. It seems that the enemy succeeded
in doing about as it pleased, to-night."
A strong guard was placed out, and then the camp again
settled down to its former quiet. There was no further
trouble, that night.
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"Do you really mean to tell me that this is the famous
company of 'Liberty Boys'?" he exclaimed.
"I do,'' replied Dick.
"And are you Dick Slater?"
"I am."
"Shake hands, sir!" the patriot settler exclaimed. "Why
did you not tell me who you were sooner?"
' "Oh, I thought it was enough to say that we were patriots, sir,'' with a smile.
.
""Jove, I have heard of you many times. I am glad to
.
meet yon, Mr. Slater; yes, very glad to know you."
\'
Then he insisted that Dick eat supper in the house, with
the family, and Dick accepted the invitation in the spirit
in which it was made.
"So you want to learn the whereabouts of General Marion, eh?" remarked the settler, when they were seated at
the table, eating supper.
"Yes, indeed," was the reply.
"Well, I think I can help you out, Mr. Slater."
"I am glad of that,'' eagerly. "Do you know where
he is?"
The settler shook his head.
"I can't say that I do,'' he said. "General Marion is a
very hard man to keep track of; he is here to,day, there
to-morrow. But I know where to find one of the places
where he stays quite frequently, and we can go there. If
we don't find him we may find someone there who can tell
us where to find him."
"True; that will be splendid."
"We will set out after supper."
"Is it far from here?"
"Only about two miles."
"Is it easy of access?"
"Not very; it is in the heart of a great .iwamp."
•
"Ah!"
"There is, so far as I know, only one path leading from
the mainland to an island in the center of the swamp, and
one has to know this path pretty well in order-to follow
it."
"That makes the island in the swamp a pretty safe hiding-place for the 'Swamp Fox.'"
"So it does."
After supper was over Dick went out and told Bob and
the rest of the youths what he had learned.
"You boys remain here in camp,'' he said, "and I will
go with Mr. Harrison and see if we can find General
Marion."
"All right," said Bob, "and I hope that you will find
him."
"I hope so, for we are now within a couple of miles of
the Santee, and that would be a good place to arrange an
ambush, and strike the .British a blow."
Fifteen minutes later Dick and the patriot settler set
out.
They went on foot, as the way was mostly through the
timber, a:nd horses would have been more in the way than
they would have done good.

"We can walk it in half an hour or soJ" said Mr. Harrison.
They walked briskly, it not being dark, as yet, though
the sun was down.
"Have you ever met General Marion?" the settler asked
Dick.
"Oh, yes," was the reply. "I have met him several
tim(ls; and have been with him on one or two occasions
when he was after the redcoats."
It was growing dark when they came to the edge of the
great swamp.
"We will just about be able to get across to the island
before it becomes dark,'' said Mr. Harrison.
He quickly found the path which led to the island, and
set out, Dick following at his heels. The path wound" this
way and that, and crooked and turned at a great rate, but
Mr. Harrison did not seem to have much difficulty in following it.
A few minutes later they reached the island, and were
halted by a sentinel, who stood at the point where the
path joined the shore.
The sentinel stood with leveled rifle, and called out:
"Who is there?"
"It is I, Robert Harrison,'' the settler replied.
"Oh, all right; come along."
When they came up to where the, man stood, he asked:
"Who is with you?"
"A friend of mine, by the name of Dick Slater."
"What's that! Dick Slater, you say? Can it be Captain Dick Slater, the commander of 'The Liberty Boys of
'76' ?"
"Yes,'' replied Dick; "and it seems to me that I have
heard your voice before, my man."
"I guess you have, Captain Slater. I was with General
Marion a year ago, down in Georgia, when you and your
'Liberty Boys' helped us make things lively for the redcoats and Tories. My name is Jo~ Smollett."
"I remember you, Joe; shake hands,'' said Dick.
The two shook hands, and then Dick said :
"Is General Marion here, Joe?"
"Not right now, Captain Slater; but lie will be back
before very long."
"You are sure he will be back soon?"
"Pretty sure, sir; he said he would be back shortly after
dark, and he will do so, unless he meets up with some redcoats or Tories and is delayed on that account."
"Then we will wait for him."
"Good! Are your 'Liberty Boys' down in this part of
the country, sir?"
"Yes; they are in camp about tw-0 miles from here."
"Right by my house, Joe," said Mr. Harrison.
"Jove, I'm glad to hear that! I wish your men and ours
could work together again, like we did a year ago."
"Perhaps we may do so, Joe; indeed, that is why I
have come here to-night. There is some work that needs
doing, and I want to tell General Marion what it is, and
then help him do it."
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"What is the work, Captain Slater?"
''Rescuing some patriot prisoners from the hands of a
force of British and Tories."
"Patriot prisoners?"
"Yes,'' and then Dick told about the battle of Camden, and how the patriot army had been defeated and
scattered to the four winds, and many of the 1 patriot soldiers captured.
The patriot was sorry to hear of the defeat of the patriot
army, but was excited over the prospect of setting the prisoners free.
"General Marion will be eager to do that," he said. "It
is just the kind of work he likes."
"How many men has he now, Joe?" asked Dick.
"One hundred and ten."
"And we have nearly a hundred. That will give us u
force of about two hundred, an'd with, that number of
men we ought to be able to put the British to flight and
free the prisoners."
"I should think so; how many men have they?"
"About four hundred."
· "Well, we will be able to more than offset that by
taking them by surprise, from ambush."
"So I think."
"Yes-ah, there comes General Marion now, I will wager."
Then the sentinel called out:
"Who comes there?"
"It is I, General Marion,'' was the reply.
"Very well, sir; here is someone who wishes to see you."
"Ah, indeed! Who is it?"
"Captain Dick Slater!"

•

CHAP'l'ER VII .

GETTING READY F0R THE REDCOATS.

An exclamation escaped the lips of General Marion, and
he came forward hastily. It was. not so dark, but what it
was possible to see features at close quarters, and he recog1
nized Dick at once.
·
"Dick," he said, as he grasped the youth's hand and
pressed it warmly, "I'm glad to see you!"
"And I am glad to see you, General Marion,'' said Dick.
There were perhaps :fifty men with Marion, ·and they
crowded around, eager to hear what was said. Many of
them had been with the "Swamp Fox" the year before,
down in Georgia, when Dick and his "Liberty Boys" had
been with them, and these were eager to greet Dick. Of
course, they did not intrude themselves at this time, how• ever, for they knew their commander was eager to talk .to
the young man.
"What in the world brings you down in this part of the
• country, Dick?" the "Swamp Fox" asked.
"Myself and men were with General Gates' army; sir/~
was the reply.
··
·
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"Ah, yes; General.Gates was, so I heard a week ago, advancing upon the British and Hessians at Camden. Ifow
did it come out-or have they met as yet?"
"Yes, the battle was fought just the other side of Camden1 yesterday, General Marion."
"Ah, indeed! And how did it come out?"
"The patriot army was badly beaten, sir."
"Too bad, too bad! But do you know, Dick, I feared
that would be tlie result when I heard of the expedition. I
:fear Gates did not use as good judgment as he might have
used."
"Well, it is not for me to say, sir, but I know that he
went contrary to the advice and counsel 9f the majority of
his staff officers."
·
"Bad,. very bad; I tell you, when a general has good
officers on his staff he should ponder well the words of ·
counsel which they give utterance to."
Then the general shook hands with Mr. Harrison, and
invited him and Dick to go to the encampment. They did
so, it being less than a quarter of a mile distant. Here
fires were blazing, which made it light enough so they could see one another quite plainly.
A number of Marion's men came and shook hands with
Dick: They had been with the "Swamp Fox" down in
Georgia the year before, and remembered Dick well. He
remembered the majori ty of them, and greeted them heartily.
Then Marion, Dick, and Mr. Harrison took seats on a
bench standing against a large tree, and entered into conversation.
Dick told General Marion why he was there; and when
the "Swamp Fox'' learned that a party of British and Hessians was coming that way, with one hundred and fifty
patriot prisoners, he gave utterance to exclamations of
satisfaction.
"That is fine," he said; "that is splendid. We will strike
the enemy a blow that will long be rE¥D.embered by those
who succeed in making their escape."
"Yes, and we will rescue the prisoners," said Dick.
"So we will; this is going to be work that is just to my
taste."
"And mine," said Dick. "I shall be glad to strike the
enemy a blow; it will help even up matters for the defeat
at Camden."
"Yes, so it will."
Then the "Swamp Fox" asked Dick when the British
would reach the vicinity.
"I should judge that they would get this far by the middle of to-morrow afternoon,'' was Dick's reply.
General Marion was silent for a few moments, pondering; and then presently he said:
"I think that the b~st place to arrange the ambuscade
.will be just thhi side of the Santee River. There are hills,
there, and timber, and we will be able to strike the enemy
a severe blow, and without much danger to ourselves."
"You know the country, while I do not, and whatever
you say for us to do will be done," said Dick. "I wish you
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to take full command, and myself and 'Lib~y Boys' will
fall right in line and help you all we can."
"All right, Dick," was the reply. "I will take command,
and I £eel confident. that we shall be enabled to put the
enemy to utter rout and rescue the patriot prisoners."
"That will be splendid, sir, i£ we can put it through to
a success£ul issue."
"I have not the least doubt regarding our ability to do
that, Dick; you know how my men fight, and I have not
forgotten how your 'Liberty Boys' can fight. As I understand it the British will outnumber us only about two to
one, and that is not great odds, especially when we take the
enemy by surprise."
"True, sir, and I think your men and mine are equal to
at least double their number, under equal circumstances,
so with the advantage of ambushing the enemy and taking
it by surprise, we should have no trouble in accomplishing
our purpose."
"That is the way I look at it."
They talked for an hour longer, and matured their plans,
a£ter which Dick bade the general good-night, shook hands
with him, Mr. Harrison doing the same, and then the two
took their departure.

I

two went to the house and were shown to the. spare room,
where they found a good bed, as Mr. Harrison had said.
They were soon in bed, and slept like a top till morning.
Mr. Harrison insisted that both should take breakfast
at the table with the £amily, and they accepted the invitation. In truth, it was a treat to the youths, for the
break£ast was a good one, and a welcome change from the
rough camp £are.
A£ter breakfast was over the two youths went out to the
encampment. Several of the youths asked Dick what they
were to do.
"We will stay right here until noon," said Dick. "I e~
pect General Marion to be here by that time, and then we
will decide upon a course 0£ action."
This suited the "Liberty Boys" first rate, for they had
been in the saddle every day for week~,; and a short rest
would be good for them.
About ten o'clock Dick sent two of the "Liberty Boys"
back up the road, toward the north, to keep watch for the
redcoats.
"Go about a mile," he told them, "and then climb trees
and keep a sharp lookout; it is our intention to surprise
them, and we must not let them surprise us."
Mr. Harrison was quite £amiliar with the path leading
"All right," said Sam Sanderson, who was one of the
from the island to the shore, and he led the way, Dick foltwo. "I suppose you will want us to hasten ba& here
lowing closely, and they soon reached the mainland, and
with the news as soon as we catch sight of the enemy?"
set out toward the settler's home.
"Yes, Sam, get back just as quick as you can a£ter you
They reached the house after a walk of three-quarters of
catch sight of them."
an hour, and Mr. Harrison asked Dick to come in and
"Supposing we don't catch sight of them before noon,"
spend the night.
then what?"
"There is an extra room,'' he said, "with a good bed in
"Why, stay till you do catch sight 0£ them."
it. You might just as well come in and spend the night
"All right; but we'll have to take some grub along with
comfortably as not."
us. We'll likely get hungry along about noon."
"Is it a double bed?" asked Dick.
"Certainly, take some food along. I don't want you boys
"Yes."
to star~e f'o death."
"Very good. I will have my friend and chum, Bob
"I guess there isn't any danger of that."
Estabrook, come in and occupy the bed with me."
The two fixed up en~ugh food for a lunch, and took
"Very well."
their departure.
The settler entered the house, while Dick went to the
About eleven o'clock General Marion and his men put in
encampment. A number of the boys were sitting up, but an appearance. They were given a hearty greeting, and
the majority had lain down on their blankets and gone to the "Liberty ·Boys" and . such 0£ ihe men as had been
sleep.
with the "Swamp Fox" down in Georgia the year before,
"Well, wliat luck?" asked Bob Estabrook, who was one rene~ed old acquaintance.
"Well, Dick, what's the news?" asked General Marion,
0£ those wlio were still up. "Did you find the 'Swamp
Fox'?"
as he and the youth shook hands.
"Everything is quiet, sir,'' was the reply.
"Yes, we found him, Bob."
"I suppose you sent scouts up the road to keep watch
'lGood! How many men has he?"
for the enemy?"
"One hundred and ten."
''Yes, sir."
"Hurrah! That will give us a force of two hundred, and
there is no need of our being in a hurry about
"Then
and
we will be able to knock the spots out of the British
moving."
Hessians."
"No; we will be safe in waiting till we hear from my
''Yes, I think we sha11 be able to beat theJ."
Then Dick told all about hls trip to th~ island in the J scouts."
"Very good."
swamp, and the youths listened with interest.
They talked together for nearly an hour, and then were
Wben they were through talking, they spread their
blankets, and lay down-all save Dick and Bob. These invited into the house t1•take dinner with the Harrison
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family. Mrs. Harrison and her daughters had gotten up
a splendid meal, and General Marion and Dick enjoyed it
greatly.
About two o'clock the two scouts who had been sent up
the road put in an appearance.
"Did you see the British, Sam?" asked Dick.
"Yes, we saw them."
"How far away were they?"
"They were about a mile and a half from us, I should
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"It will do so."
The word was sent around that the men were to remain
on their horses and make the charge on horseback, and this
'seemed to meet with general approval.
"It's the right thing to do, Dick," said Bob.
The others said the same.
Then General Marion addressed a few words to the
men, instructing them what was expected of them. He
told them that they were to dash out from among the
say."
trees at the signal, which would be a tremulous whistle
"Then they are about two miles from us now, eh?"
from the lips of Dick Slater, and ride at full speed straight
"Just about that, I should say, for we ran most of the down toward the enemy.
way here while they are walking."
"A second shrill whistle will be the signal to begin fir"That is all right" sai~ General Marion. "We have ing," he told them, and after that they were to draw their
plenty of time, but may as well be moving."
pistols and keep on firing rapidly as possible.
Fifteen minutes later General Marion and his men and
"Be very careful not to hit the prisoners, however,'' he
Dick Slater and his "Liberty Boys" rode away down the cautioned them. "They will be in a bunch, near the midroad in the direction of the point where the road crossed dle of the British force, so fire at the soldiers toward the
the Santee River.
I ends of the force, and not right into~ the middle of the
crowd."
The youths and the general's men said they would re. member, and all got ready for lively work, for the enemy
CHAPTER VIII.
would be along soon.
"They may stop awhile at Mr. Harrison's," suggested
THE RESCU~.
Dick.
"They may, but I don't think they will," was the reply.
The Santee River was soon reached, but they did not "There is a Tory settler living four miles south of the
cross. They stopped on the north shore, and after taking a Santee, and I think they will try to reach his place before
. survey of the surrounding landscape, General Marion led supper time."
the way up the hill on the left. It was not a steep hill,
"I hope so,'' said Dick.
being more in the nature of a slope, and it was bare, save
Not much more was said, as it was desirable that there
' for bushes here and there, a distance of fifty yards; from should be no noise, so they would hear the British coming.
there on there was a good, thick growth of timber.
There was a bend in the road a quarter of a mile disThe two parties rode in among the trees, and Dick and tant, so it would. be impossible to see the redcoats until
the general held a consultation.
'
they rounded the bend. Of course, scouts could have been
"Shall we dismount and tie our horses, and make the placed up the road, but this was not deemed necessary.
attack on foot, oi: shall we remain on horseback and
Presently a couple of horsemen rode around the bend in
charge the scoundrels in that manner?" asked General the road and came slowly onward. The two horsemen
Marion.
were evidently British officers; behind them came soldiers,
marching along at a leisurely pace. First there were some
Dick thought for a few moments, and then said:
"I believe it would be a good plan to stay on horse- British soldiers, and then some Hessians, and in this way
they were alternated. About the middle of the force, when
back. Don't you?"
it had all come in sight, were men wearing blue uniforms,
After a few moments' thought, the general nodded.
"I guess you are right," he said. ''Yes, I am in favor of and these were the patriot prisoners.
General Marion and Dick Slater glanced down the lines
remaining on horseback. It will enable us to charge down
upon the enemy in much quicker time, and the charge will of rangers and "Liberty Boys," and saw that every man
had musket or rifle held in readiness for instant use.
seem much more terrible than if we were on foot."
The British and Hessians marched slowly along, un"You are right; when the redcoats see two hundred
horsemen dashing down upon them at full speed, firing suspicious of danger; this was evident, for they were talkmuskets and pistols, they will have to be braver than any ing and laughing, and they did not look to the right or .
lot of British soldiers I have ever seen if they stand their to the le£t, as men would have done who were suspicious
that danger lurked near.
ground and try to ,make a fight."
"That is the way I look at it; I think we can kill a
Dick watched the enemy till the force was almost
goodly number and put the rest to flight, and very quickly opposite the point where they were, and then he turned
at that."
his head and ;glanced toward General Marion. The next
"Yes; we will take them by surprise, and that ought to moment the "Swamp Fox" turned his head and nodded to
count for a great deal."
Dick. This was his si1¥1al ta Dick, and the youth instant-
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'l'hey counted the British and Hessians, and found that
ly gave utterance to the peculiar, tremulous whistle which
there were one hundred and eighty-six of them. Of these,
he always used when he wished his men to charge.
The next instant two hundred horsemen burst out of the one hundred and thirty were dead, and fifty-six were
wounded.
timber in response to the signal.
"Well, we certainly did wonderful execution, Dick," said
their
by
followed
The "Swamp Fox" and Dick Slater,
Marion, when they had finished looking over the
General
speed,
-men, dashed upon the British and Hessians at full
field.
and fired a volley into their ranks at short range.
"Yes, indeed," the youth replied. "Well, I am glad of
The British were utterly demoralized.
It was no doubt enough to t~rrify the stoutest-hearted it. It evens us up ~ little for the terrible defeat which we
men among them to see two hundred horsemen dashing experienced at Camden."
"Yes, and then we have rescued a lot of patriots from
toward them, firing as they came, and following the musket and rifle volley came two pistol volleys in quick succes- the hands of the British, besides."
A number of the Rangers went among the patriot p,rission.
The British and Hessians fired a scattering volley in re- oners and cut their bonds, thus freeing them.
To sa~ that the patriot soldiers who had been prisoners
turn, but they did not stop to take aim, and their shots
were delighted at being free, is putting it mildly; they were
did not do much damage.
A wild yell went up from the lips of the Rangers and almost wild with joy, and they shook hands with the
"Liberty Boys," and this, mingling with the shrieks, Rangers and thanked them for what they had done, and
groans, and yells of the wounded and frightened British, then crowded around Dick and General Marion and thankmade up a perfect pandemonium, which was enough to ed them again and again.
The majority of them knew Dick well, and spoke to him
upset the nerves of anybody but veteran soldiers,
name; they had never seen. General, Marion before, howby
careful
been
had
Boys"
The Rangers and the "Liberty
and when Dick told them who he was the patriot
ever,
front
the
to fire at the British and Hessians who were at
and rear of the force, and in this way they did not shoot soldiers looked at him with interest, for they had heard
down any of the patriot prisoners. The latter, realiz- many stories about the "Swamp Fox" and his doings.
'The British captain had been killea, but the colonel,
ing that they were to be rescued, stood perfectly still; they
knew that if they were struck by bullets it would be wholly while seriously wounded, would get well if he could be
gotten to where he would be taken care 0£.
by accident.
General Marion went and talked with the colonel. He .
The terrible charge by the two hundred mounted patriots was something against which the British and Hes- asked the officer what he wished done with the wounded
sians could not stand, and those who had not been killed men.
"I would like to have all of them taken across the river
or wounded turned and fled at the top of their speed.
They ran toward the timber on the west side of the to the home of Henry Wilton, who lives about four miles
road, and when they reached the shelter of the' trees they from here. He will do his best to take care of us."
"Very well; we will attend to the matter; I will send a
did not stop, but kept right on running. They had had all
the fight taken out of them. Then, too, only about half party of my men down there after a team and wagon, and
their number were left; nearly two hundred had gone then we will haul the wounded men to this Tory's home."
"Much obliged, sir."
down, dead and wounded. This was one characteristic of
"You are welcome, colonel; we are humane, and have
attacks made by the "Liberty Boys" or by the Rangers
under the "Swamp Fox." They were expert shots, anJ no wish to see· wounded men suff~r."
Then the "Swamp Fox" sent four of his men after the
they usually hit what they shot at under almost any and
and wagon, with instructions to hurry all they posteam
all circumstances.
The patriot prisoners gave utterance to a yell of delight. s.ibly could.
"Some of these men are badly wounded," he said, "and
They had reeognized Dick Slater and his "Liberty Boys,"
need attention."
and they gave the youths three cheers.
The four men mounted their horses, forded the river,
It was a grand victory for the "Swamp Fox" and his
Rangers, and Dick Slater and his "Liberty Boys." Half and then galloped away toward the south.
While they were -away General Marion, Dick, and a .
i.he total number of the British force lay dead and wounded in the road and the other half had fled in utter de- number of the Rangers and "Liberty Boys" who were
skilled in attending to wounds, looked after the wounded
moralization.
General Marion ordered all 0£ Dick's force and half of redcoats, and dressed the wounds as best they could, wash-.
bis own to stand guard and keep watch for the redcoats; ing them with water brought from the river.
This eased the pain of the wounds some, and caused the
he was af~aid they might muster pp courage enough to
.come back and flre a volley, and he did not wish to take the soldiers to stop groaning to such an extent as had been the
chances of losing any of his or Dick's men in this manner. case befor~.
An hour from the time the four men left they were back,
Then, with the rest of his men he, together with Dick,
. and they brought two te'ams and wagons with them, the
took a look over the battlefield.
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teams being driven by a man and a boy of fifteen or sixteen. These were the Tory, Henry Wilton, and his son.
The two wagons had to make two trips, to get all the
wounded soldiers to the Tory's home, and by that time it
was sundown.
I
General Marion and his Rangers and Dick Slater and his
"Liberty Boys" buried the dead redcoats and Hessians,
and then went back up the road to the home of Mr. Harnson.
He gave them a warm welcome and asked what had
been the result of the encounter.
"Well, here are the prisoners the British had in their
midst when they passed your house," said General Marion,
·indicating the patriot soldiers who had been rescued, "and
we )ust finished burying more than one ·hundred redcoats
before we came back up here."
"Good! · I'm glad to hear it," said the patriot settltlr.

CHAPTER IX.
DICK RECONNOITERS.

After supper that evening General Marion and D1ck
Slater held a consultation.
·
They had succeeded in striking the British a severe
blow and rescuing the patriot prisoners, but now what
should they do next?
What would the British try to do?
Dick asked General Marion what he thought would be
the course of the British, and after a period of pondering
he said:
"Well, I'll tell you, Dick; I think they will make an attempt to run us to earth and strike us a blow in return for
the one we dealt them."
"You really think that, sir?"
"Yes."
~
"Well, what are you going to do?"
"I'll tell you. I shall retire to my rendezvous in the
swamp, keep myself posted by means of scouts whom I
will send out, and then, when the British come down in
this part of the country, I will see if I can strike them
another blow."
"Good!" exclaimed Dick. "I will stay here with you,
and help you."
"I shali be very glad to have you stay, Dick, if you can
do so."
"I can, sir; General Washington, when he sent me down
into this part of the country, said for me to stay as
long as I could be of benefit to the patriots of the South."
"He left it to your own judgment how long you w·ere to
stay, eh?"
"Yes."
"Well, then, stay with me awhile longer, anyway, and
help me make it warm for the British of Camden."
"I will do so. I wish to get even with the redcoats for
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the manner in which they defeated the patriot army at.
the battle of Camden anyway, and it will be very pleasing
to me to stay here and strike them a few hard blows."
"Good! And the one hundred and fifty soldiers that we
rescued, they will stay also, I am sure, and that will give
us quite a nice little army."
"Yes, there will be between three hundred and four
hundred men."
This having been settled, the entire party, consisting of
at least three hundred and fifty men, took its departure
from the patriot home, and made its way to the encampment or rendezvous in the swamp.
Here the men made themselves as comfortable as was
possible.
They remained in camp, and no one went over to the
mainland that night, for, as General Marion said, there
was no likelihood that the enemy would show up very soon.
The two hundred soldiers whq had fled when attacked by
Marion's Rangers and Dick Slater's "Liberty Boys," would
-have to walk dear back to Camden, and carry the news
of the dis::istrous affair, after which the British would
send a force, undoubtedly, but this would take a day and
a half, or longer.
''We will simply res( here and take it easy till the enemy
puts in an appearance in the vicinity," said Marion, "and
then we will see what we can do to make it interesting for
the British."
Next morning half a dozen of the Rangers were sent
over to the mainland by th.e "Swamp Fox," with instructions to keep a sharp lookou~ both to the north and to the
south.
"I expe"t the enemy to come from the north, from
Camden," said Marion, ''but a force might come up from
Charleston; so it will be necessary to be on the lookout in
both direction'.s."
The scouts said they would keep their eyes open.
"We'll see the British before they get within five miles
of here.. no matter which direction they come from," said
one.
"That's .right," said the "Swamp Fox," approvingly?
Then the scouts took their departure.
Dick Slater managed to remain in camp till after dinner, and then he told General Marion that be believed he
would go over to the mainland and look around a bit.
"All right, Captain Slater," was the reply. "But you
will do well to keep a sharp lookout around you; there are
.a good mal!y T.ories in these parts."
"I'll be on my guard."
The youth left the encampment, and made bis way
across to the mainland, he not having much difficulty in
following the crookings and windings of the narrow pathway in the daytime.
Reaching the mainland, he stood, hesitating for a few
moments, and then turned and walked toward the home of
Mr. Harrison.
"I'll go there and ask him if he has seen or heard anything of the British," thought Dick.

.
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Half an hour later he was at the Harrison home, and
found Mr. Harrison there . .
They were all glad to see Dick, and gave him a warm
greeting.
"Glad to see you, Captain Slater," said Mr. Harrison,
shaking the youth's hand heartily.
"The same to you, sir; but have you seen or heard anything of the British since we left here yesterday evening?"
'.'Not a thing, my boy. Everything has been quiet."
"Well, I don't look for the British to get here before
to-morrow sometime, as it i~ quite a long ways to Camden."
"'rrue. But aren't you afraid that such a strong force
will come own here that you won't dare attempt to offer
to fight?"
"No; they would have to bring practically their whole
army to make that possible, for we have three hundred and
fifty men, and they are all fighters, too."
"Well, I .hope you will beat the redcoats. every time."
"So do I; we will do it, too, if we have half a chance.
You see, we have the advantage, in that we know the lay
of the land hereabouts, and they do;n't."
"That's so. They linow the road from Camden to
CharleRton, but that is all; get them off the main road and
they would be lost."
"Yes, that's it, exactly; and that is where we have a
big advantage."
After some further conversat~on Dick expressed the wish
that he could get across the Santee River.
'
"I would go down and reconnoiter
the Wilton home, and
see what is ·going on there,'' he said.
"I'll lend you a horse to ride across the ~tream on,
Captain Slater; or, if it would suit you better, I have a
boat hidden amid the bushes, up the river a ways from
the ford, and you could use that."
"I'll use the boat," Dick said. "I might lose the horse,
through his being stolen by a Tory while I was making
my reconnoitering expedition."
would be willing to risk that; but the boat will answer your purpose quite as well, I judge, since you simply
•
wish to use it as a means of getting across the river."
"That's it; once I am across, I would rather walk than
ride the horse. It would be a difficult mattet:.doing much
in the way of reconnoitering on horseback."
•
"That'& so. Well, I'll go with you, and show you where
the .boat is hidden."
"I hate to bother you; doubtless l can :find it all right."
"No bother at all; I haven't an thing else to do this
afternoon, and might as well go µs not."
. They set out, and ·half an hour later were standing on
the bank of the river.
"My boat is up this way about a quarter of a mile,"
·said Mr. Harrison, and he turned to the right, and led
the way afong the shore, Dick following.
Presently the man paused where a great clump of
bushes overhung the stream, and going close down to the
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edge of the water, he lifted some of the bushes, and revealed to Dick's sight a fl.at-bottomed boat.
"There. How will that do?" he asked.
"Splendidly," said Dick. "That will be just the thing."
"All right; you are welcome to use it whenever you
like, so long as you are in this part of the country."
"Thank you, Mr. Harrison."
Then Dick got in and took up the oars, while the
patriot settler untied the painter. When he had done this,
he asked:
"Are you ready?"
"All ready,'' replied Dick.
"Very well; away you go." Then he pushed the boat
out from under the bushes.
Dick bent to the oars and rowed straight across the
stream, M.r. Harrison standing on the bank and watching
him.
When he reached the farther shore Dick leaped out,
pulled the toat up under some bushes, and tied the painter.
Then he waved his hand to Mr. Harrison, and plunging
into the timb7r, strode away toward the south.
It was a good hour's walk to the home of the Tory,
Henry Wilton, and Dick strode onward at a goo9. pace.
Nearly an hour later he came to a ·stop at a point a
quarter of a mile from the home of the Tory.
He paused long enough to see that everything seemed to
be quiet at the farmhouse, and then he ·moved forward,
but in a circuitous manner, SO/as to approach the house
from the rear.
It did not take him long to reach a point from which to
keep a good watch of the premis~s. This was just behind
the stable, and he could watch the house without being in
much danger of being seen by anyone at the house.
He had been there perhaps half an hour when he heard'
the clatter of hoofbeats; and looking down the road toward the south he saw a horseman coming at the best speed
of the horse he was mounted on.
A glance was all that was necessary to show him that
the newcomer was not a British soldier.
The rider brought the horse to a stop at the bars which
opened into the barnlot, and leaping down, he let down
the bars and led the horse through. Then he put up the
bars and led the horse to the watering trough, to let the
animal drink.
"Oh, I know who the fellow is now," said Dick to himself, "it is the son of the Tory who lives here. Now,
I wonder where he has been?"
When the horse had :finished drinking, and the youth
started to lead him to the stable, a man came out of the
-house and hastened out to where the youth was.
"There's the Tory himself," thought Dick. "Now I
may be lucky enough to learn where the boy has been."
"So you have got back, Tom?" cried the man, as he
approached the boy.
"Looks that way, don't it?" was the rather crusty reply.
"Yes; but how was everything at Charleston? Did you
see the commanding officer there?"
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"Yes."
"And did you tell him about the wounded soldiers that
are here?"
"Of course; that's what I went there for, wasn't it?"
"Yes; what did the commandant say?"
"He said that he would send surgeons and ambulances at
once, and have the wounded men taken to Charleston,
where they could be given attention."
"When will the ambulances and surgeons get here?"
"Some time to-morrow, likely."
"Well,. I'm glad to hear that. I tell you, I don't like
the job of taking care of half a hundred wounded men.'"
"The commandant said he would send up some soldiers
to hunt down the rebels that did this work," said the boy,
as he led the horse to the stable.
"Good! I'm glad of that. Then if they send down some
from Camden, which I am confident they will do, they
ought to be able to run the rebels to earth and exterminate
them."
"They will have a hard job doing that," said Dick to
himself, grimly. "I don't think they can get a sufficient
number of redcoats down in this part of the country to do
that."
.After some further conversation, while the boy was
unbridl.i ng and unsaddling his horse, and giving it some
feed, the two left the stable and made their way to \he
house.
"Well, I've learned something, at any rate," said Dick
aloud, when the two had disappeared from sight in the
house.
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"So as ter keep ye frum runnin' erway."
"Oh, you don't need to hold the weapons out that way,
then, for I shall not run away."
"No, I know ye won't. I'll see ter et thet ye don't."
"What do you want?" asked Dick quietly.
"I want ter know whut ye air doin' heer, hidin' berhind
ther stable."
"Is it your stable?"
"No; et's Hank Wilton's stable; but him an' me is
frien's, an' when I seen )'e hidin' heer I made up my min'
thet I'd see whut ye wuz up ter."
I
"Oh, that's it?"
"Yas; but now thet I've ·got er good, clost look at ye, I
bergin ter think thet mebby I've done er better thing than
I thort I wuz doin'."
"Why so?"
"Bercos I've made up my min' thet ye air er rebel, thet's
w'y; an' we don' lik~ rebels aroun' heer."
"Oh, you're mistakl:n, my friend."
The fellow shook his head.
"I don't think so,'' he said.
"You are, nevertheless. I'm no rebel."
The man looked skeptical. "Ye kain't make me herleeve nothin' uv thet kin'," he said; "an' I'm goin' ter make
ye go ter ther house, whur Hank kin hev ther say-so e bout
whut shall be done with ye."
"There is no use doing that," said Dick; "it is foolishness. I am no rebel."

"I've got on'y yer word fur thet, an' I don't berleeve ye."
Of course, Dick had no intention of permitting himsel.f
"Yas, but et won't do ye enny good, young feller!" said
to be walked up to the house; that would not do, for Wila hoarse voice, and whirling, Dick found himself confrontton and his son would both recognize him as being one of
ed by a tall, gaunt, rough-looking man, who had him cov- the members of the force that had struck the British such
ered with two huge pistols.
a hard blow. He had taken a somewhat prominent part
in overseeing the work of handling the wounded British
and Hessian soldiers the day before, and the Tory and his
son would want to make a prisoner of him, and hold him
CHAPTER X.
till the British came from Charleston.
While talking to the Tory, Dick was thinking fast, and
DICK AND THE TORY.
was turning over and over in his mind plans for gi;itting out
The "Liberty Boy" stood perfectly still, and looked at of the difficulty in which he found himself. He had sized
the fellow for nearly half a minute be~ore speaking, and the rough-looking man up closely, and made up his mind
that the fellow was really dangerous.
then he said :
"He is a hunter and trapper, likely," said Dick to him"Hello, who are you?"
"Etatook ye er long time ier think uv sumthin' ter say,'' self, "and I should judge, by his looks, that he would
shoot, if it became-necessary for him to do so."
said the fellow, with a grin.
Of course, Dick did not wish to give the man a cliance
"I was trying to think what not to say, my friend," was
the quiet reply. "But who are you, a;nyhow, and why have to :fire, for even if he were to miss, and the bullet did no
damage, the report would be heard, and would bring Wilyou slipped up behind me in this fashion?"
"Waal, ef ye wanter know who I am, I'll tell ye. My ton and his son out there in a hurry, when the three of
them would be too much for Dick in a hand-to-hand enname is Sam Jenks."
"That's a lovely name,'' said Dick, with quite a serious counter.
But how was Dick to succeed in getting the better of this
air.
''Whut's thet?" cried the man. "Say, air ye tryin' fur fellow, and at the same time preveI!.t him from raising the
alarm and bringing the others to his assistance?
ter poke fun at me?"
Suddenly Dick assumed a look of terror, of horror, and
"Oh, no; not at all. But why have you slipped up becried:
hind me, and covered me with those pistols?"
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ancc, and would be able to choke him into insensibility
"Look out, behind you!"
He threw such terror, such horror into the tones, that very quickly.
This done, he would then have no trouble in getting
the man was startled, and involuntarily whirled. Of course,
without further adventure.
away
the
from
him
threatened
danger
he imagined some terrible
not take the Tory long to discover that in the
did
It
was
rear, and it was not till he whirled and saw that there
nothing dangerous behind him that he realized that he 1 youth he had a foeman not to be despised, and this knowl1
had been fooled. Then· he whirled back again, with a . edge made him angrier than ever.
"Ye're purty stout fur er youngster," he growled. "Ye're
snarl of rage; but it was too late. He had given Dick the
opportunity he was wanting, and as the fellow whirled he 1 erbout ther best I ever got holt uv, fur yer age, but ye
h'ain\t no match fur Sam Jenks! Thar never wuz er
received a terrible blow right on the point of the chin.
Dick had put all his force in the blow, for he did not youngster that could git ther better uv me."
"Just wait a little, and you will see," said Dick, calmly.
want that the fellow should give the alarm, and his inten"I think that this time you have met your master, even
tion was to render the man unconscious by the blow.
though I am only a 'youngster.'"
He was seemingly successful.
"Bosh! No sech thing. I'll soon git ther better uv
The
still.
lay
he
ground
When the Tory struck the
·
·
pistols had dropped from his hands, and Dick picked them yi."
''When you do, let me know."
np, let down the hammers, and threw the weapons as far
"Oh, ye'll know all right."
.
as he could, out into the timber. .
Dick w.ais working away, getting ready to secure the hold
He glanced down at the seemmgly unconscwus Tory,
on the follow's throat, and suddenly he succeeded. The
and hesitated.
"I guess I might as well be going," he said to himself, . instant his fingers closed on the Tory's throat Dick comafter a few moments of thought. "I have learned all that 1pressed it to such an extent as to make the fellow give utI need know, and had better get away before I get into terance to a gasping groan.
The youth's fingers were like bands of steel, and the
some more trouble. This fellow will tell Wilton and his
son that I was spying on them, though. But, no matter; Tory realized that unless he could get his throat free he
that can do no hurt. It will make them be a bit more would be speedily overcome. He at once began making
strenuous attempts to get Dick's fingers loosened from his
on their guard, that is all. Yes, I'll be going."
He turned and started to walk away, but hearing.. a throat, but all in vain. He could not do it.
Tighter and tighter Dick squeezed, and redder and rednoise behind him, turned again quickly, to see what caused
der grew the Tory's face. Then it began to turn almost
it.
To bis' astonishment the Tory, whom he had supposed black, _a nd the eyes ~eemed almost ready to pop out. The
to be unconscious, had leaped to his feet, and now, with a man ceased struggling; and his legs doubled up; he would
snarl not unlike that of an angry wildcat, the fellow sprang have fallen but for Dick, who held him up.
Presently the Tory gave utterance to a gasp, and Dick
at Dick.
there was no use of choking him any longer. The
knew
blow,
The youth managed to hit the Tory a pretty hard
was unconscious.
fellow
felthe
but it was not sufficient to knock him down, and
The "Liberty Boy" dropped the man to the ground, and
low got hold of the "Liberty Boy" and quickly c~osed
looked at him for a few moments in silence.
with him.
"He was a pretty hard fellow to handle," the youth
"Now I've got ye!" the fellow snarled. "I'll choke ther
told himself, "but I have yet to find the man who can
life ha'f outer ye, ye blamed rebel!"
"Oh, will you?" cried Dick. "That remains to be seen.'' escape after I once succeed in getting him by the throat.
I have an iron grip, and it is of great benefit to me, someThen a terrible struggle began.
The fear in Dick's mind was that the Tory would call times.''
Then he stepped to the corner of the stable and looked.
·out for help, but he did not seem to think of that at all;
his sole idea seemed to be to get the better of his youthful toward the house. No one was to be seen there. All was
quiet.
opponent.
"Well, I guess I will be going," the "Liberty Boy'' said to
Doubtless he thought he would be able to do so without
much trouble, now that he had succeeded in getting hold of himself. "I can do nothing here.''
He turned and walked to the timber, . being careful to
the youth.
the stable between himself and the house so that
keep
than
stronger
His idea, no doubt, was that he was much
his opponent, and would be able to easily overcome him anyone who might open the door would not see him.
It was lucky he did this for he had scarcely more than
in a hand-to-hand combat.
But this was where he made a mistake. Few men were got in among the trees, when, happening to look back, he
saw the Tory, He~ry Wilton, and his' son Tom, come around
.the equal of Dick Slater in a contest of this kind.
The "Liberty Boy" at once began maneuvenng to get the corner of the stable. They had come out to kill a
·hold of the Tory's throat. If he could succeed in doing this ' couple of chickens, to broil for the sick and wounded Brithe could prevent the fellow from crying out for assist- ish soldie.rs, but of course Dick did .n ot know this. He
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was interested, however, and wondered what they would
do when they saw the form of the ins~nsible Tory.
They caught sight of it the instant t:\iey got around
to the rear of the stable, and exclamations of surprise and
wonder escaped their lips.
''What does this mean?" gasped Mr. Wilton.
"It's ·sam Jenks, father!" exclaimed Tom.
"Yes, and he's dead."
"Maybe not; let's see."
As he spoke the boy advanced and look~d down at the
face of the unconscious man. Then he knelt and placed his
hand over the man's heart.
"No, he isn't dead, father," he said. "His heart is beating, faintly."
"Goodness, but what does it mean?" gasped Henry Wilton. "Who did this? How did it happen, I wonder?"
"He's been choked, father!" exclaimed Tom. "See here.
Look at the :finger-prints on his throat!"
'"fhat's so," after looking. "But who in the world can
have done it?"
"Yes, and where is he now?"
The two looked all around them, eagerly and suspiciously.
·

CHAPTER XI.
THE BRITISH APPEAR.

Dick watched the two, with a smile on his face.
"They seem to be somewhat surprised," he said to himself. ''Well, let them be; I don't care. I guess that fellow,
Jenks, will know more when he comes to than he did before."
Then he turned and walked away, heading back toward
the Santee River.
He reached the point wher~ he had left the boat, an
hour later, and getting in, he rowed back across the stream.
Tying the boat amid the bushes, he climbed up the bank
and made his way to the home of Mr. Harrison.
"Well, what luck did you have?" the patriot asked.
"Good," replied Dick. "I learned something that will be
of benefit to us."
'"What did you learn?"
"That a force of British is coming up from Charleston
for the purpose of trying to hunt us down."
"From Charleston?" in surprise. "How did they know
anything about the matter down there?"
"Tom Wilton went down there on horseback, and told
them."
"Oh, that's the way of it, eh?"
"Yes; he got homll while I was there, and I was lucky
enough to hear him talking to his father about the mat-

ter."
"Well, you were in luck, sure enough."
""
"Yes, and as in all probability a strong force will come
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down from Camden, we will have to look Ollt for ourselves."
"So you will.; likely the enemy will be too strong for
you."
"Yes; that is, too strong for us to meet in open ba.ttle;
but we wilL strike them some blows when they are not
looking for it."
"Yes, you may. be able to do that."
After some further conversation Dick took his departure.
He went straight back to the rendezvous in the swamp
and told General Marion what he had learned.
"Well, we shall have to be on our guard, and not let
them get a chance to strike us unexpectedly," said the
"Swamp Fox."
"You are right, sir," said Dick.
Then they talked the matter over thoroughly, and laid
some plans for their guidance when the British should put
in an appearance.
As Dick Slater and General Marion had supposed would
be the case, the British soldiers and the Hessians who harl
been routed in the engagement at the Santee, when the
prisoners were rescued, had gone toward Camden.
The majority got back there, though some who were
wounded died on the road, and w·hen the soldiers told their
story Generals Cornwallis and Rawdon were horrified and
amazed. rrhey were very angry as well.
They called a council at once, and discussed the affair.
One of the returned soldiers was present at the council, and
he was asked many questions.
"How many of these rebels were there, do you think?"
asked Cornwallis.
"I should say between two and three hundred, sir," was
the reply.
"So many as that?"
"Yes, sir."
"And you say they were on horseback?"
"They were, sir."
"AU of them?"
"All."
The officers looked at one another perplexedly.
''Who can they have been?" remarked General Rawdon.
"I think I know who part of them were," said Cornwallis.
"Who?"
" 'The Liberty Boys C:f '76,' as they are called.''
The others nodded assent, and o~ said : "There can be
no doubt regarding that, as they were in· the battle here.
But who were the others that were with them?"
"That is the question," said Cornwallis. "But I believe
1 can give a shrewd guess as to their identity.
"Who do you think they were?" asked Rawdon.
"It is my guess that they were members of one of
those guerrilla bands under Marion or Sumpter."
The others nodded assent.
"Likely you are right," one said.
"I think so," said Cornwallis. "The fact tnat they were
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on horseback would indicate this, as the guerilla bands are
'mounted always."
Then followed a discussion regarding what should be
done.
It did not take long to decide as regarded this. It was
unanimously voted that a strong force should be sent down
to the crossing of the Santee, with the purpose in view of
hunting down the "rebels" a'l'.ld punishing them for what
they had done.
It was decided that six hundred men should be sent.
"Those 'Liberty Boys' and the guerrillas are terrible
:fighters," said General Cornwallis, "and we must send a
strong force."
The others coincided in this view of the case, and so six
hundred men were sent, under command of several officers
who were known to be brave and shrewd, and they were
instructed to run the rebels to earth, if possible, and exterminate them.
When the British force reached the home of Mr. Harrison it stopped, and the officers made inquiries of the patriot
settler.
Had l!l .party of horsemen been at his house, or had one
passed his place?
' Of course, he said ·~hat he had not seen any horsemen.
He was a stanch and true patriot, and he did not intend to
help the enemy in any way if he could help it.
"How far it from here to the Santee?" asked the officer
in command 0£ the force.
"Two miles," was the reply.
"All right; we are close enough, the.n; we will go into
camp here, near your house, sir. I suppose you have no
objections?"
"I judge it would do me no good if I did object?" said
Mr. Harrison, smilingly.
"Well,", with an answering smile, "I judge that you are
right about that."
"I shall be glad to have you camp near here," said Mr.
Harrison, who thought he might as well make himself as
safe as possible. "Then, if the horsemen you are looking
for should come this way, they could not rob me, or take
any of my stoc'K."
"True; we would protect you. I suppose you are a loyal
king's man?" with a keen look.
"Oh, . yes, indeed."
"That is good. I see you have hogs and cattle. · We will
need a lot of food, and we will pay you for whatever we
take."
"Very well, sir, and thank you."
The British went into camp, as it was nearly sundown,
and soon the campfires were blazing brightly. Sentinels
were placed out-a double row of them, for the British
did not intend that they should be taken by surprise, as
their comrades had been.
They cooked and ate their supper, and just after they
had :finished i tall, lank, roughly-dressed man was ushered
into camp by the officer of the guard. He was taken to
. the tent occupied by the commanding officer, a colonel.

is

"Well, sir, who are you?" the colonel .asked, eyeing the
man searchingly.
"My name is Sam Jenks, sir," was the reply.
"Humph! I suppose you are a loyal king's man?"
·
"r am, sir."
"Very good. What do you want? What can I do for
you?"
"Waal," with a grin, "I thort I mought do sumthin'
fur you."
"Ah!" with a look of interest. "What do you think you
can do for me?"
"Say, ye've come heer ter git er lick at ther fellers whut
hit yer men sech er hard lick ther other day, haven't ye?"
"We have."
"I thort so. Waal, I know who them fellers wuz."
"Ah! Who were they?"
"Ther chaps whut air called 1Ther Liberty Boys of '76'
an' ther 'Swamp Fox' an' his gang."
The. colonel nodded.
"I was pretty sure of that," he said, "so it isn't really
news for me; but if you could tell me where to find the
scoundrels, now, that would indeed be doing something
for me.''
The rough-looking fellow nodded.
"Waal, I kin do th et, too," he said.
"You can?" excitedly,
"Yas."
"Good! Tell me where they may be found and you shall
be rewarded.''
"I'll do more; I'll show ye whur they air ter be foun'.''
"That will be better. You shall lose nothing by doing ·
so, I assure you."
"Thet's all right; I hev er grudge erg'in ther chap whut
is called Dick Slater, ther captain uv ther 'Liberty Boys.'
I got good an' choked yisterday, an' I've foun' out sence
ihet et wuz Dick Slater whut done ther chokin', an' I
'
\\lanier git even with 'im."
"Very ·good. How far from here are the rebels in question?"
"They hev theer -headquarters erbo1ut two miles frum
heer."
"Ha! so close as that?"
"Yas.''
"Good! That is :fine. I am glad that you came here,
r. Jenks. But how about this place where they are quartered? Is it easy of access?"
A sober look came over the To~y's face, and he shook his
head somewhat solemnly.
"No," he replied. "Et hain't easy ~er git at, ef thet's
whut ye mean."
"That is what I mean. They occupy a strong position,
then?"
"Waal, et wouldn' be sech er very strong persishun ef ye
could onct git at 'em; but thet's ther trubble.''
"Where are they?-on the top of a ·hill, with fortifications thrown up?"
"No; they're in er swamp."
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"In a swamp!"
"Yas; on a islan' in ther middle uv er big swamp."
The officer nodded, slowly. "I might have suspected
that, had I thought," he said. "That's where General Marion got his name of 'The Swamp Fox,' by hiding in
swamps."
"Yer right, sir."
"Humph! Well, is there no way of reaching this island
and taking the rebels by surprise?"
''T don' think so; theer is on'y one way ter reach et, an'
thet is by er narrer, crooked path, an' this is watched all
ther time, so et'd be imposserble ter git over ter ther islan'
without bein' diskivered."
<'Humph. Well, this is not the most pleasant prospect
in the world, I must say. I am glad that I know where
they are, but I am sorry they are in sue a place."
"Waal, thet 'Swamp Fox' is not ther man ter stay ennywhur thet would be easy ter git at."
"I guess you are right about that."
The colonel sent an orderly, and had all the officers summoned to the tent. When they had assembled he told them
\
the news.
"Now, the question is, .what shall we do?" he said.
"How shall we go about the work of getting at the rebels?"
This was made the subject of rather a lengthy discussion,
and at last it was decided that they would go to t1:ie point
where the path led to the island in the swamp, and go into
camp. 'fhey would stay there and either force the "rebels"
to come out and surrender, or starve them to death.
"Are you sure there is no other way of getting off the
island?" the colonel asked Jenks.
"Yas, I'm shore uv et,'' was the reply.
"Then that settles it. We will go to the point where
the path begins, and go into camp. We will stay there till
the rebels are willing to come out and surtmder."
At once orders were sent out for the soldiers to get ready
to break camp and march.

CHAPTER XII.
I

ESCAPING FROM A TR.AP.

As good luck would have it, the tent occupied by the
commander of the British force was near the house occupied by Mr. Harrison, and lie had happened to be down at
the gate when the Tory, Sam Jenks, was ushered into the
tent. It was dusk, but Mr. Harrison recognized the fellow.
"That's Sam Jenks," he said to himself, "and I'll wager
, that he has gone to the commander of the British force to
tell him where the 'Swamp Fox' and Dick Slater and their
forces are to be found. Sam knows where the island in the
swamp is, and I am pretty sure that he knows it. is used as
a rendezvous by Marion. He will tell the British officer
about it, and· they will go there and either get across and

23

make an attack on the patriots, or they will settle down
there and hold them prisoners on the island, till they are
forced by hunger to come out and surrender!"
Mr. Harrison was somewhat excited. He knew that it
was necel.'lsary that the patriots be warned, and he made
up his mind to do it.
"I'm afraid, though, that if I go, t'he British officer will
senp. for me, and finding me gone, will suspect that I have
gone to 'warn the patriots; for Sam Jenks suspects that I
am not a king's man. I know what I'll <l.o-I'll send one
of the girls! Lucy knows the way as well as I do, and she
will not be afraid to go. Yes, I'll Rend her, and then the
British officer will not know that anyone has left my
house."
Mr. Harrison hastened to and into the house, and told
J1if: wi'fe and children what he had discovered and what he
suspected, and then he asked Lucy if she would be afraid to
go and warn the patriots of their clanger.
"Why, no, I won't be afraid, father," was the reply.
"All right; then get ready and go at once."
"Say, father, let me go with Lucy,'' said Tom..
"Very well; you may go, Tom."
"I'm not afrnid to go alone, father,'' said Lucy.
· "I know; but Tom can go just as well as not."
The two qu1ckly got ready, and then, slipping out the
back way, stole past the stable, and got into the timber. As '
soon as they were in among the trees they increased their
speed, and walked quite rapidly.
'l'hey knew the way well, and had no trouble on that
score.
Half an hour later they reached the point where the
path entered the swamp, and they made their way along
the path as rapidly as was possible, it being now dark.
'l'hey were. challenged by the sentinel on the island, and
Lucy called out and told who they were. The Rangers all
knew the members of Mr. Harrison's famil:r,and so the two
were permitted to advance without question.
"We want to see General Marion and Captain Slater as
quickly as possible," said Lucy. "We have important information for them."
"All right, miss; you'll find them at the camp, yonder,"
was the reply.
The two hastened onward, and were soon at the camp.
They went to where General Marion and Dick sat
talking, and as they approached both the men leaped up
and bowed to Lucy.
"What brings you out at this time of the night, ::M;iss
Lucy?" asked General Marion.
"I have come to wa:.n you, sir," was the reply. "There
is a large force of British at our house, and--"
"Thank you, Miss Lucy," with a smile, "but we knew
that. We had scouts out, and one came back with the
report nearly an hour ago."
"Yes, but father sent me to teU you, sir, that Sam
Jenks, a Tory, is having ·a conference with the British
commander, and father says that Jenks knows that you use
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this island as a rendezvous, and will guide the British
here."
"Ah, ha! That is news, sure enough!" exclaimed the
"Swamp Fox." "I remember Sam Jenks very well; he was
at-one time a member of ·my company, but he played the
traitor, and I would have hanged him, but he succeeded in
making bis escape."
"Then, if he knows of this biding-place, there is danger in remaining here, General Marion," said Dick.
"Yes, indeed! He will guide the British to the point
where the path leads from the mainland, and they will
go into camp there and remain until we are forced by starvation to come forth and surrender."
"Then the thing for us to do is to get away from here
at once."
"Yes; we must get away before the enemy reaches here,
and then we will have a good chance to strike thein a
blow when they are not expecting anything of the kind."
The word was at once sent around for the men to get
ready to break camp. The men 9beyed the order, and were
soon busily at work, getting ready to leave the island.
Within half an hour's time they were ready, and the
start was made.
Lucy and Tom had already taken their departure, after
being thanked earnestly by General Marion and Dick Slater.
It took the force half an hour to reach the mainland,
and they more than half expected to be treated to a volley
as they reached this point, but they were happily disappointed.
The British :force had not yet put in an appearance.
"Now, then, where shall we go?" asked Dick, when they
had got far enough away from the point where the path
entered the swamp, so that they felt safe.
.
"I think I know of a very good place to take up our
quarters, Dick," was the reply, "It is on the top of a bill,
about thre.e-quarters of a mile from here."
"That will be all right; we don't. want. to get too far
away."
·
"No, we want to remain close enough so that we can be
ready to pounce down upon the British at any moment."
"So we do. Well, to the hill we will go."
They made their way along, through the timber, and
half an hour later they were at the top of the bill.
Here they dismounted fand unbridled and unsaddled
their horses and tethered them. Then they began getting
ready to make themselves as comfortable as possible.
"One thing, at this time of the year, campfires are not
necessary/' said General Marion, "so we will not need to
run the risk of betraying our whereabouts by having :fires."
"True," agreed Dick; "that is one good thing."
Then he suggested that he should go back and spy on the
British. "I want to see what they are going to do," he
said.
"Go along," said Marion. "It will be a good thing to
know just how they are located, and it will aid us when
we make the attack."

"When do you intend to make the attack?"
"Oh, about midnight."
"Do you think there is any danger that they will discover that we have left the island, and will be on the lookout for an attack, General Marion?"
"I don't think they will make the discovery."
"What is your reason for thinking thus?"
"Well, they are being guiP.ed by Sam Jenks, and he ·
knows how utterly useless it would be to try to get to the
island if we were there; so I think he will advise that they
wait till morning, and then demand our surrender, under
cover of a flag of truce."
"Likely you are right, but for fear they might inves- .
tigate and learn that we have made our escape, I think
it will be a good plan to keep an eye on them."
"Yes, indeed; and take two or three men along with you,
so that you may be able to send a messenger to me, in
case the British do make the discovery. On receipt of such
a message I will come at once, with the entire force, and
we will strike the enemy as hard a blow as we possibly
can."
" ery well."
Then Dick told Bob and Mark to come with him, and
they left the encampment and made their way back toward
the point"where they expected to :find the enemy.
"Say, Dick, that was nice of the girl, Lucy Harrison,
coming and warning us of our danger," said Bob, as they
walked along.
"So it was, Bob; she is a beautiful girl, isn't she?"
. "Yes; and that reminds me that Dave Dunham thinks
so. He has fallen in love with her, I am sure."
''Yes, he won't talk about anything else," said Mark.
"Well, he is a :fine fellow, and she is a nice girl, so if they
fall in love with each other it will be all nght,'' said
Dick.
"There is no doubt but what Dave is already in love,"
said Bob. "It only remains to be seen whether or not the
girl has taken a liking to, him."
"I think she wi~l do so if he goes courting her, and I
will give him a chance to do so if we remain long in this
part of the country."
"Oh, you're a great f'ellow to help the boys win sweethearts, Dick!"
"I· do as I would wish to be done by, Bob."
"That's right."
They stopped talking now, for they were nearing the
point_ where they expected to :find the British, and it would
not do to be discovered.
While still tw~ or three hundred yards away from the
place, they caught sight of the gleaming light of a campfire, which had no doubt been built for lighting purposes.
"They're on hand!" whispered Bob. ·
"Yes," replied Dick. "Now we must be very careful,
and if they have found out that we have mad~ our escape
from the trap they had set for us we must learn the fact,
and send word to General Marion, so that he can bring
our men and strike the British a blow at once."
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They advanced, slowly and cautiously.
They got as close as they dared go, and then paused,
and, taking up positions behind trees, watched the enemy
closely.
It did not take them long to locate the British commander's tent, and they kept their gaze focussed on it.

CHAPTER XIII.
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"Well, it is no crime to tell lies in war times, wife,"
said Mr: Harrison, with a smile. "Indeed, it is necessary, and I think that telling lies to deceive the enemy is
the least crime that is to be met up with. There are
other things quite as common that are a great deal worse."
"Yes, that is true; but I shall be, oh, so glad when the
war is ended.','
"I shall be glad, too," agreed her husband. "But until
that time comes we will have to meet the issue, and do the
best we can."
"True, Robert."
"That British officer little suspBcts that we have already
warned the patriots," said Mr. Harrison, with a chuckle.
"He would be the maddest man in South Carolina if he
knew it."
"So he would," agreed Lucy. "Well, I'm glad that we
did warn the patriots."
"And so am I," from Tom.
Meanwhile the British were busily at work breaking
camp.
This was accomplished at the end of half an hour from
the time the colonel was at the door of the Harrison house
and then the little army marched ' away through the tim-'
ber.
It was guided by Sam J enks, and by his side walked the
colonel, a private soldier leading his horse, back at the
rear of the procession.
"What did Bob Harrison say when ye told 'im thet I
said he wuzn't a loyal king's man?" asked Jenks, presently.
"He denied it, and said you were mistaken."
"Uv cours~ he'd say thet."
"Yes, I suppose it would be only natural that he should
deny it."
"Sartin. He's er rebel, though, an' I'll bet onter et."
"Well, I warned him not to try to warn the rebels that
we were breaking camp, an~ I guess there is no danger of
him attempting to do so."
"No, he couldn' do enny good by doin' et now, ennyway,
fur even if he went there they wo1.ildn' hev time ter break
camp an' git erway afore we got theer.'
"I suppose not."
"No."
I
"You think we will surely have the enemy cooped up on
the island, then, Mr. Jenks?"
"Yas, theer kain't be enny doubt erbout et."
When the point they were headed for was reached, the
British force went into camp, and Jenks led the way to
where the pathway left the mainland and led toward the
island.
"Thar, d'ye see thet ?" he remarked.
The officers said that they did.
"Waal, thet leads straight ter ther islan', an' et's ther
on'y way uv gittin' thar, er gittin' erway frum thar. Ye
kin see fur yerself thet on'y er few men could come erlong
et ter onct, an' they could be shot down without enny
trubble."
1

PREPARING TO STRIKE.

When Lucy and Tom got back home they found that
the British were just breaking camp.
They succeeded in getting into the house by the back
way, without being seen, and were greeted eagerly by their
parents and sister Mabel.
"Did you get to see General Marion and Captain Slater?"
asked M:r. Harrison.
"Yes, father," said Lucy.
"And you told them what I said, of course."
"Yes."
"And they are going to leave the island?"
"Yes. General Marion gave the order before we came
away."
·
"Good; then they will be able to get away before the
British get there, I think."
"Yes, I think so."
"Well, you and Tom have done well, Luc'~'
They were still talking of the matter when there came
a knock on the door. Mr. Harrison went to the door and

.

~~~~

The British commander was tanding there.
"Ah, I wished to speak a word or two before we leave
here, sir," the officer said. "I have learned the wb,ereabouts of the rebels, and a man who is in the camp here
tells me that he has reason to believe that you are not a
loyal king's man; so I have come to warn you not to try
to carry the. news to the rebels that
are breaking
camp, as they would then be able to get away, perhaps."
"Your informant is wrong, sir," said Mr. Harrison, with
apparent sincerity. ''I am a loyal king's man, and have no
wish to carry news to the rebels."
"Very well. I thought I would give you fair warning,
that is all."
"The warning was not needed, I assure you, sir."
"I hope that is true, for your own sake."
Then the officer bowed and turned away.
Mr. HaITison watched till he saw the colonel reach the
encampment, and then he closed the door, and turned a
smiling face toward his wife and children.
"I fooled him nicely, didn't I?" he exclaimed.
"Yes, father," said Lucy.
'
"But it seems awful to have to tell such-such bigstories, Robert!" said Mrs. Harrison.
She was a very conscientious woman, and detested anything savoring of duplicity or hypocrisy.

we
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"Yes," said the colonel, "if they are on the island and
this is the only way of leaving it, then we have them,
without any doubt."
The British did not care if the patriot!! who were supposed to be on the island did know that they were there, so
a huge campfire was built, for lighting purposes.
The officers got together to hold a council, and it was
decided, after considernble talk, to wait till morning before
doing anything, and then to send in a demand for the surrender of the enemy.
Dick, Bob, and Mark watched the British for quite a
while.
They were eager to see whether the enemy intended trying to cross to the island that night, or whether they would
wait till morning.
They finally decided that there was to be nothing done
that night, and were about to turn and make their way
back to the encampment, when they heard the trampling
of many feet, and the hum of voices, coming from over toward the right, from where they stood.
"Hello, what does that mean?" said Bob, in a cautious
whisper.
"Sounds like quite a good-sized force corning," said
J\fark.
Dick said nothing, and the three waited, watched, and
listened.
Presently a sharp voice was heard cry: "Halt! Who
comes there?"
Then the trampling sound ceased, and the murmur of
voices could be heard as the newcomers' leader talked with
the sentinel. Then the trampling was resumed, and the
three "Liberty Boys," who were watching closely, saw a
force of at least two hundred British soldiers march into
the encampment.
''I 'know who they are,'' whispered Dick. "They are
from Charleston. It is the force that Tom Wilton said- was
coming up from that city for the purpose of hunting us
down."
\
"All right,'' said Bob; "let them hunt. The more there
are of the enemy, the easier it will be for us to kill somebody when we open fire on them."
"That's so," said Mark. "Of course, we would have
no chalice in a hand-to-hand combat."
"We will be careful, and not get into that kind of a
fight with them," said Dick.
• "I wonder how they happened to find this place?" remarked Mark.
"Well," said Dick, "that young fellow who was at the
he~d of the force is Tom Wilton; doubtless Sam Jenks, the
Tory, told Tom where to bring the force when it came up
from Charleston, and then he came on over and acted as
guide for the force that had come down from Camden."
''I see,'' said Bob; "that is it, I'll wager."
They watched the scene with interest.
They saw the lead~r of the new force go to the tent
where the officers of the other force were, and presently all

came forth and stood there, talking. A few minutes later
the new force went to one side of the encampment and
went into camp.
"I guess that is all there is to be seen," said Dick. "I
think we mi~ht as well be going."
The others thought the same, and they turned and made
their way back to their own encampment.
Dick went straight to General Marion's tent, and reported what he had seen.
"So the British force has been augmented by the arrival
of about two hundr~d troops from Charleston, eh?" remarked the "Swamp Fox."
"Yes, sir,'' replied Dick.
"That makes it larger than our party."
"So it does."
"Four times our own number of men."
"Yes."
·"That is big odds, my boy."
"Yes, indeed; it is entirely too big odds- for anything like
equal terms in a battle; but by taking them by surprise, I
think we can strike them a hard blow, without,much
f:>i; • )
danger to ourselves." /
The "Swamp Fox" nodded.
"' '
"Yes, I think so," he agreed; "and we are going to :do
it, too."
"We have a splendid chance,'' said Dick. "They think
we are on the island, and will not be expecting an attack
from the mainland."
"You are right; and that gives us a big advantage, in
spite of their superior force."
~'I think so; we can strike them and get away before
they realize what it means."
"Which is exactly what we will do; you sized up the position. of the enemy well, Dick?"
"Yes, sir. The British are encamped right in front of
the point where the path leads to the island."
"All right; we will know how to go, in order to strike
them from the rear."
"What time will we leave here?''
"About half-past eleven."
"We can take our time, then, and get there by twelve."
"Yes; and be all ready to strike the blow." ·
The two remained in conversation for some time, and
then Dick left the tent and went to the point where the
"Liberty Boys" were stationed, and rolling in a blanket,
went to sleep.
He got about two hours of sleep, and then was awakened.
It was now eleven o'clock, and the encampment was
a~~
'
.All the members of the patriot force looked to their ,
weapons, and when they were ready the start was made,
Dick and the "Swamp Fox" being in the lead.
As they drew near the point where the enemy was en- •
camped, they moved very slowly and carefully, so it was
nearly midnight when they reached a point that permitted
them to get a good look into the camp of the British.

.
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THE BLOW.

A. shrill whistle sounded on the still night air.
Then there sounded the rush of many feet.
A. drowsy sentinel suddenly became wide awake, and
1
yelled out:
"Halt! Who comes there?"
Too late!
The answer is a blow on the head from the butt of a
musket, and he sinks down unconscious, while the owners
of the rushing feet dash forward with unabated speed.
The sentinel's challenge of "Halt! Who comes there?"
had been heard by other sentinels, however, and suddenly
there sounded the reports of three muskets, one after the
other, and coming from different directions.
The musket shots aroused the British encampment, however, and the soldiers leaped up, and grasped their muskets.
"Halt!" suddenly sounded, in a sharp, imperative voice.
Then immediately following it came the order:
"Tal{e aim-fire!"
Crash-roar! ·
The Rangers and "Liberty Boys" had succeeded in
'thking- the British by surprise, as they had figured on
doing.
They fired the volley from the muskets, and did wonderful execution, many of the British falling, dead and
wounded.
The British soldiers had recovered from the daze they
had been thrown into by the U:nexpected attack, and now
they fire_d a volley in the direction from which the volleys
that had done such damage among their numbers had
come.
Several of the Rangers and "Liberty Boys" were wounded, but none so seriously but what they were able to run,
and a sharp whistle from Dick was the signal for them to
retreat.
They obeyed the signal, and retreated quickly.
· By this time the British officers were out of their tents,
and when they saw the havoc that had been caused in the
ranks of their men they were wild with rage. They yelled
out commands to charge into tl;i.e timl;>er, and the orders
were obeyed; but when the British did charge they found
no one there. The enemy had disappeared.
Disappointed and disgusted, the officers and soldiers returned to the encampment, and the first thing that was
done was to place ou a much larger force of sentinels. The
officers were determined that they would not be taken by
I.
'
surprise a ~econd time. ·
Then they took a survey of the scene, and counted the
dead and wounded. Of the former ther~ were eighty-seven,
of the latter thirty-four.
It was terrible, they decided, and they fairly ground
their1 teeth in rage.
•
Sam Jenks was questioned regarding the matter, and
he admitted that this must have been the way of it. He
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hinted that Mr. Harrison had carried the news to the
patriots, but the colonel said that was not possible.
"I saW' him, and talked to him not ten minutes before we
broke camp," he said, "and he could not have got to the
island and warned the rebels in time so that they could
have made their escape."
It was a mystery, and the more they discussed it the
more of a mystery it became, and at last they gave it up.
The dead soldiers had been buried by this time, and the
wounded ones had been attended to as best could be done,
and the camp again settled down to quiet. The officers had
htld a council and decided that they would not attempt to '
do anything until the morrow, when they would try to
hunt the "rebels" down and kill or capture them.
A.s for the patriots, they returned to their encampment
in high spirits. They had suceceded in striking the enemy
a strong blow, and had not suffered much as a r e~ult; perhaps a dozen of their men had been wounded, but only one
or two seriously. I
"They will. not be likely to try to hunt us down, to-night,
will they?" Dick asked General Marion.
"I don't think so; they understand that it would be useless. We know the country thoroughly, while they do not,
and they are well aware of that fact. No, they will wait
till morning, and then will do their best to catch up with
us.''
The "Liberty Boys" and the Rangers were up by daylight, next morning, and as soon as they had eaten breakfast they bridled and saddled their horses, and mounting,
rode away. They went around onto the opposite side of the
swamp from where the British had been encamped, and
stayed there till along toward evening.
They had left scouts behind them, and these scouts came
in with the report that the British were looking for the
Rangers and "Liberty Boys," but were evidently greatly
puzzled and at a loss to know where their enemy had
gone.
Along toward evening the party mo1inted their horses
and rode on around the swamp, and went into camp. Dick
and Bob set out, to see if they could find the encampment
of the British, and they were fortunate ep.ough to catch
sight of the British force. It was marching through the
timber, and was headed in the direction of the Harrison
home.
"Where are tl)ey going, Dick?" asked Bob.
"I think they are going to march to the Harrison home
and go into camp there," was Dick's reply. "It is a good
place for a camp, and they can get food and water there."
"Shall we follow them?"
"I will do so; you go back and tell General Marion."
"Will he break camp and come this way, do you think'?"
"Yes; that will be the right thing to d·o; we want to
strike the British another blow to-night, if possible, and
we don't want to be too far away when we get ready to
move."
"That's so. Well, I will go back."
The two parted, Dick following the British, while Bob
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hastened back toward where the Rangers and "Liberty
Boys" had gone into camp.
When Bob got there and told General Marion where the
British were headed for, he gave the order to break camp
at once, and twenty minutes later they were moving
through the timber, going in the direction of the Harrison
home.
,
They kept o\i in this direction till they were within a
mile of the Harrison home, and then they were joined by
Dick Slater, who told General Marion that the British had
gone into camp at the farmhouse.
"Very good," said Marion. "We may be able to strike
them a blow to-night."
"I hope so."
They were now settled down in camp, and while wai.ting
for the hour when they would move against the enemy,
Dick and Bob made their way toward the home of the
Harrisons.
They got up close behind the stable, and sized up the
situation carefully.
The British were evidently on their guard, for there
was a double row of sentinels, and the youths saw it would
be difficult to strike them unexpectedly. The redcoats
:were guarding against being taken by surprise.
After staying there an hour or so the two returned to
the patriot encampment and reported to General Marion.
"It will be a difficult matter to strike them a blow," the
"Swamp Fox" said. "But perhaps we J¥ay be able to do
them sofu.e damage."
About midnight the entire British force, with the exception of the sentinels, was ~ound asleep, and the patriot
force managed to get up to almost within musket-shot .distance without being discovered; then they dashed forward,
but a sentinel discharged his musket, and by the time they
were close enough to fire the British were on their feet.
The patriots fired a volley from the muskets, and then
quickly retreated, followed by a volley from the muskets
of. the enemy, but they were not injured; with the except10n of a few slight wounds.
This second attack made the British very angry.
The officers got together and held a council, and they
made threats that they would not rest till they had hunted
the "rebels" down and wiped thein out.
Next day they entered upon this work, but found it
much more difficult than they had counted npon.
It seemed impossible for them to run the patriots to
earth.
The "rebels" were here, there, and everywhere. They
knew the country thoro:ughly, while the redcoats did not.
Of course, the B[itish had the Tory, Sam Jenks, to guide
them, but the trouble was that the British soldiers could
not get around fast enough to be effective. They would
hear o'f the patriots one place, and when they got there
the patriots would be gone.
Finally the British officers saw there was no use .trying
to catch such a lively lot of men as were the patriots, and
they held a council and decided to give up the attempt.

"The longer we stay here the worse it is for us," said
the colonel. "If we stay long enough these blasted rebels
will succeed in thinning out our ranks till they will be in
a position to give us battle, with a fair chance of defeating
us."
"That's right," agreeii another. "We have not gained
anything by being here."
"No, but we have lost a goodly number of men."
"So we have. Well, we will send the wounded men to
Camden, and then follow."
That very day the work of sending the wounded men to
Camden in wagons was begun, the wagons being furnished
by Mr. Harrison, and two days later the British force broke
camp. The larger force retu~ned to Camden, the other
starting back to Charleston.
Of course, the patriots were watching closely, and knew
what was going on, and the result was that they struck the
force of two hundred men who were returning to Charleston a severe blow, killing and wounding half their number.
This done. the patriots returned to the Santee, and made
their way to the home of the Harrisons. T.hey wete given
a hearty welcome by all the members of the famil}, 'at.d
Dave Dunham, who had managed to :find time tp1 ®rtrt
pretty Lucy Harrison some during the past wee]{'io'r so,
even though helping chase the redcoats, and keeping .out of
their way, alternately, was given a warm welcome by the
girl. It was evident that he had won her love, and this
was pleasing to Dick and his comrades, who always liked
to see one of their comrades successful in affairs of this
kind.
The Rangers and the "Liberty Boys" remained there
three days, and then it was decided that they would part
company.
"We have helped you some, General Marion," said Dick,
"but now things are quiet around here, and I think we had
better be going back up North, so we will bid you goodby and go."
"You have been a great help to me," said the "Swamp
Fox." "I hope that we may be together again some time,
and together make it lively for the redcoats."
"I hope so, sir."
Early next morning the ''Liberty Boys" bade the Rangers and the members of the Harrison family good-by, and
rode away, toward the North.
THE END.
'76"
The next number (131) of "The Liberty Boys
will contain "THE LIBERTY BOYS AND ETHAN ALLEN; OR, OLD AND YOUNG VETERANS," by Harry
Moore.
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30 Adrift In Africa ; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Ivory Hunters
with His New Electric Wagon.
31 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for a Lost Man In His Latest Air
Wonder.
32 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six Thousand
Miles Under the Sea.
33 Frank Reade. Jr.'s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery of the
Hidden Canyon.
34 Around the Horizon for Ten Thousand Miles; or, Frank Reade,
Jr.'s Most Wonderful Trip.
35 Lost in the Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and his Wonder, the "Dart."
36 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Desert Explorer; or, The Underground City
of the Sahara.
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No: 31. HQW TO .BECOME A SPEAKER.-Containfog foui<>
T HE S TAG E.
1llustrat10ns, g1vmg rhe diffe1·ent positions requisite to becom
o. 41. THE BOYS 01!' NEW YOl<K END MEN'S JOKE ateen
good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from\
:flOOK.-Containing a great variety of the laLesL jokes used by the
a.II the popular ~uthors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mo&il
t famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without simple
and concise manner possible.

t. wonderfu l little book.

No•. 4~. THE ~OYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Oonta1!11ng a varied asso,rt~ent of ~tump speeches, Negro, Dutch
nd Irish. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amuseent and amateur shows.
:So. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
-t
&:SD JOK~ B<?OK.:---Something new and very instructive. Every
boy should obtam this book, as it contains full instructions for orpnizing an amateur minstrel troupe.
No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.-Tbis is one of the most original
• Joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It
l!Ontains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
rerrence Muldoon, the great wit1 humorist, and practical joker of
(be day. Every boy who can enJOY a good substantial joke ·should
.obtain a copy immediately.
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR-Containing comolete instructions how to make up for various characters on the
•tage.; tog~ther with the duties of the Stage l\Ianager; Prompter,
Bcemc Artist and Property Man. By a _prominent Stage Manager.
No. 80. GUS WII,LIAMS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latut jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this' world-renowned and
.tver popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
!<lfored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author.

No. 49. :irow TO DEBA'.rE.-Giving rules for conducting 11..bates, outhnes for. de~ates, qu_estions for discussion, and the bel!li•
sources for procurmg mformat10n on the questions given.

SOCIETY.

•

No. 3. ~OW TO ~L~R'le--The arts and wiles of flirtation at¥J
fully expl~1~ed by this little book. Besides the various methods o~
ha_r,.dkerch1e£,_ fan. glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it co111 ·
~ams a ,full list of tbe language and sentiment of flowers, which lo
m_teresting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happ~
without one.
. l':'o. 4. H_OW .TO DANqE is the title of a new and handsom€
l~ttie .book ;ust JSsued ~:; F r~nk Tousey. It contains full instru~
tJons 10 the art of dancmg, etiquette in the ball-room and at partiefil
how to dn'ss, and full directions for calling off in all popular squaro
dances.
No. f?. HOW TQ MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to lo'ffl
courtship and ma:nage, giving. sensible ~dvice, .rules and etiquett'i
to be observed, 1~1th many cur10us and mterl!stmg things not ge ually known.
No. 1 i. f!.OW •.ro DR~SS.-Contaiuing full instruction In the
art o~ <lressmg and appearmg well at home and abroad, giving t~
select10ns of colors, material. and how to have them made up
P\O. 18. HOW ·.ro BEC9ME BEAUTIFUL.-One o'f cno
HOUSEKEEPING.
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the wor!.dl
No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful both male an'1
llull instrl!Ctions fo1· constructing a window garden either in town fema le. '.rhe secret is simple, and almost costless. 'Read this bo~\
J>r country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
8owers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub.Iabed.
BIRDS AND ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most instructive books
No .. ~· HOW. TO K~EP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated a~ !
on cooking ever published. It. contains. l'ecipes for cooking meats, contammg full mstruct1ons for the management and training of tho
ll1h, game, and oysters ; also pies, puddmgs, cakes and all kinds of canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 39. ROW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS Ai Di
=ooks.
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illlffi
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will ·teach you how to
No. 40. HOW TO i\IAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Including hint!
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments on bow to catch moles, weasels. otter, rats; squirrels and bird·
rackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. HarringtO>"
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.-&
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountinl'l
1cription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism; and preserving birds, animals and insects.
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries,
No._ 54. HOyY TO KEEP AND i\IANAGE PETS.-Giving com1
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- plet~ mforma~1on as to the m.anner an.d method of raising, keepini,
·
lustrations.
~ammg, .breedmg, an_d managmg all kmds of pets; also giving fu "
No. 64 . .HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- mstruct10ns for makmg cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eiglti
_ra~ning full Jirections for making electrical machines, induction illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ev~·
coils. dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELLANEOUS.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.-A useful and ;
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
· structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry· also e~·
' together with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry and dA..
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloo~s. Thi()
ENTERTAINMENT.
No. 9. HOW TQ BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW '1'0 MAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book fl1il
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
~his book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- makinA' all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. ·
No. 19.-FRANK 'l'OUSEY'S UNITED S'.rATES DISTANC'.ll
t udes every night with his wonderful imitations) , can master the
GUIDE.-Giving th'
ut, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the T;p~LES, POCKET COMPA~ION AND
distances on all the railroads of the United States and,
official
rreatest book f:'ver published. and there's millions (of fun) in it.
foreign ports, haclf
to
water
by
?istances
o~
ta.hie
Also.
Canaqa.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium fares m the prmc1pal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc. makin~
'
published
books
bandy
and
comp!P.te
most
the
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable it one of
No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOC'l'OR.-A wo!ll·
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the
derful book. containing useful and practical information in tb
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to evefdl
book, containing the rules and re.gulations of billiards, bagateUe, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general come
plaints.
'backgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-Collll•
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Containing all
t he leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arrangiD!B
stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
of
snd witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW '.rO BE A DETECTIVE.-By Old King Bra~.
No. 52. ROW TO PI,AY CARDS.-A complete and handy little
oook, ~ivinA' the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuahlO
bage, Casino, Forty·Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventu
Auction Pitch. All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-Contal!IF
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containin.g over three hunand how to work it3
llred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing useful information regarding the Camera
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and oth~!<
ieomplete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
Transparencies. Halldsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W.
Abney.
ETIQUETTE.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITAR
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
11 a great life secret. and one that every young man desires to know CADET.-Containing full explanations how to gain admittanc~
of Study, Examinations, Duties, "Staff of Officers, Po:;~
course
all about. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW TO BERA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette Guard, Police Regnlations. Fire Department, and all a boy shoul
, of good society and the eai<iest and most approved met.hodseof ap- know to be a Cadet. ('~mpiled and written by Lu Senarens, autha.i?
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and of "How to RP<'ome a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Complete ~
·
- m \he drawing-room.
structions of bow to. ~ain admission to the Annapolis Nav
Academy. Also contammg the course of instruction, descriptiooo
DECLAMATION.
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of g1·ounds and buildings. historical sketch. and everything a bG
know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Col!l!F
should
-Containing the most popular sele~tions in use, comprising Dutch
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and writtm by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Becoml!J 10
West Point Military Cadet."
Ylth many standard readings.
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A l\leekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution.
, ,\
1

•

By HARRY MOORE.

These stories a.re ba.sed on a.ctua.l fa.cts a.nd give a. faithful ,
.,ccount of the exciting adventures of a. bra.ve band of American
youths who were a.lwa.ys ready a.nd willing to imperil their lives
for the sake of helping a.Ion; the ga.lla.nt ca.use of Independence.
Every number will consist o 32 large pages of reading matter,
bound in a. beautiful colored cover.
92 The Libe rty Boys "Treed" ; o·r, Warm Work In the Tall Ti mber.
93 The Liberty Boys' Dare; or, Backing t he British Down.
94 The Liberty Boys' Best Blows; or, Beating the British at Bennington.
!l5 The Liberty Boys in New Jersey; or, Boxing the Ears of the British Lion.
96 The Liberty Boys' Daring: or. Not Afraid of Anything.
97 T he Liberty Boys' Long March ; or, 'l'he Move t hat Puzzled tbe
57
British .
58
UI! The Liberty Boys' Bold Front; or, Hot Times on Harlem Heights.
99 The Liberty Boys In New York ; or, He lping to Hold the GrP>tt
59
City.
.
60
100 'l'he I.lberty Boys· Big. Risk ; or, Ready to Take Chances.
61
62
101 The Liberty Boys' Drag-Net; or, hau ling the Redcoats In.
102 The Liberty Boys' Lightning Work; or, Too Fast for the British.
63
103 The Liberty Boys' Lucky Blunder·; or, 'l'he Mistake that Helped
64
Them.
104 The Liberty Boys' Shrewd 'l'rick; or, Springing a Big Surprise.
65
105 The Liberty Boys' Cunning; or, Outwitting the Enemy.
66
106 The Liberty Boys' " Big Hit" ; or, Knocking the Redcoats Out.
67
107 The Liberty Boys " Wild Irishman" ; or, A Lively Lad from
Dublin.
68
108 The Libe rty Boys' Surprise; or, Not Just What T hey Were Look69
ing For.
70
109 The Liberty Boys· Treasure ; or, A Lucky Find.
71
110 The L iberty Boys in Trouble; or, A Bad Run of Luck.
72
111 The Liberty Boys' Jubilee ; or, A Great Day for the Great Cause.
73
112 The Libe rty Boys Cornered; or, "Which Way S h all We Turn?"
113 The Liberty Boys at Valley Forge ; or, Enduring Terrible Hard74
ships.
.
I
75 TheChall'.
Liber ty Boys' "Hot Time"; or, Lively Work in 0 Id Virgin
a. 114 The Libe rty Boys Missing; or. Lost In the Swamps.
76 The 1.lberty Boys' Daring Scheme; or, '£heir Plot to Capture the 115 The Liberty Boys' Wager, And How They Won It.
116 The Liberty Boys Deceived ; or, Tricked but Not Beaten.
King's Son.
i 7 The Liberty Boys' Bold Move; or, Into the Enemy's Country.
117 The Liberty Boys and tbe Dwarf; or, A Dangerous Enemy.
'i~ The Liberty Roys' Beacon Light; or, The Signal on the Mountain. 118 The Liberty Boys' Dead-Shots; or, The Deadly Twelve.
ifi The I,!llerty Bo~• s' Honor; or, 'l'he Promise That Was Kept.
119 The Liberty Boys' League; or. The Country 11oys Who Helped . ,
SO The Llbe.rty Boys' " Ten Strike" ; or. Bowling the British Over.
120 The Libe rty Boys' Neatest Tri ck; or, How the Redcoats were
Sl The Liberty Boys' Gratitude, and How they Showed It.
~·ooled.
82 The Liberty Boys and the Georgia Giant; or, A Hard Man to 121 The Libe r ty Boys Stranded: or, Afoot In the Enemy's Country.
Hand le.
122 Tbe Liberty Boys in the Saddle; or, Lively Work for Liberty's
8.1 The Liberty Boys' Dead Line; or, "Cross it If You Dare!"
Cause.
·
84 The Uberti Boys " Hoo-Dooed" ; or, Trouble at Every Turn.
123 'l'he Libe rty Boys' Bonanza ; or, Taking Toll from the Tories.
s;;' 'l'he Liberty Boys' Leap for Life; or, The Light that Led Them.
124 'l'he Li·be rty Boys at Saratoga ; or, The Surrender of Burgoyne.
8() The Liberty Boys' Ind ian Friend ; or, The Redskin who !!'ought for 1 25 The Liberty Boye and "Old Put. '; or, 'l'he .E•cape at Horseneck.
I ndepen dence.
126 The Llbnty Boys' Bugle CR.II; or. The Plot to Poison Washington.
87 The Uber ty Boys "Going It B lind" ; or, Taking Big Chances.
127 T he Liberty Boys and "Queen Esther"; or, 'l'he ·wyomin g Valley
88 The Liberty Boys' Black Band : or, Bumping the British Hard.
Massacre.
•
Sfi The I.!llerty Boys' "Hurry Call" ; or, A Wiid Dash to Save a 1 2 8 The Liberty Boys' Horse Guard; or, On the H igh Hille of Santee.
129 T he Liberty Boys and Aaron B urr; or, Battling for Independence.
Friend.
90 T he IJberty Boys' Guard ian Angel : or, T he Beautiful Maid of t he 130 The Liberty Boye and the "Swamn Fox"; or, Helvrnir :Marion
Mountain.
91 The Uberty Boys' Brave Stand ; or, Set Back but Not Defeated.

L ATEST

52
53
54
55
56

ISSUES:

The J,lberty Boys' Scare ; or, A Miss as Good as a Mile.
The Liberty Boys' Danger ; or, Foes on All Sides.
The Liberty Jloys' Flight; or, A Very Narrow Escape.
The Liberty Boys' Strategy; or, Out-Generallng the Enemy.
The Liberty Boys' Warm Work; or, Sh owing the Red coats How
to Fight.
The L iberty Boys' "Push " ; or, Bound t o Get T here.
'!'he Liberty Boys' Desperate Charge; or, With "Mad Anthony"
at . Stony Point.
The Liberty Boys' J ustice, .And How They Dealt It Out.
The Liberty Boys Bombarded; or, A Very Warm Time.
T he Liberty Boys' Sealed Orders; or, Going It Blind.
T he Liberty Boys' Daring Stroke; or, With "Light-Horse Har ry"
at Paulus Hook.
,
T he Liberty Boys' Lively Tlmes ; or, Here, There and Ever ywhere.
'l'he Liberty Boys' ''Lone Hand" ; or, Fighting Against Great
Odds.
c
The Liberty Boys' Ma scot; or, The Idol of the ompany.
The Liberty Boys' Wrath; or, Going for the Red coats Roughshod.
The Liberty Boys' Battle for Life ; or, 'l'he Hardest Struggle of
All.
·
T he Liberty Bo~s· Lost; or, The 'l'rap '£hat Did .Not Work.
The Liberty Boys " Jonah"; or. The Youth Who "Queered" Everything.
The Uberty Boys' Decoy ; or, Baiting the British.
The Liberty 11oys L u red ; or, The Snare the Enemy Set.
T he I.! berty Boys' Ransom; or, In the Hands of tl1e Tory Outlaws.
T he L iberty Boys as Sleuth -Hounds; or, 'l'ralllng Bened ict Arnold.
The Liberty Boys "Swoop" ; or, Scattering the Red coats Like
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